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During Spring Semester 2003 I had the great fortune to spend a 
few months studying and traveling through Europe, seeing many of its 
cities. This paper is an outgrowth of those travels . I found that many 
of the principles that I learned about urban design in my classes at the 
University of Ljubljana, Slovenia, as well as at my home university, Utah 
State, helped me to better appreciate the urban form of the cities that I 
saw. 
First of all, this paper is not meant to be a thorough analysis of all 
of Europe 's important cities, but is mostly a record of my travels through 
the continent. I have included journal entries as well as email that I sent 
while traveling. It covers only those cities and towns that I had the 
time and resources to see and study. If a city important to urban design 
development is blatantly missing from those included, it is only because I 
did not have the opportunity to see it.. 
Neither is this meant to be a thorough history lesson on Europe 's 
cities. I have included facts and historic events only as they apply to 
the urban design of a city. While there may be many factors that have 
Introduction 
contributed to a city's growth, for the sake of brevity, I've included that 
which I deem most appropriate . I have referenced several books and 
designers that I studied under Dr. Ana Kucan and Dr. Vladimir Music of 
the Department of Landscape Architecture at the University of Ljubljana . 
Europe 's cities have been analyzed for thousands of years , and have 
influenced the patterns of cities around the world, thus there are hundreds 
of volumes written on this topic . I have tried to find author 's views that 
reflect some of the principles that I recognized as I traveled through the 
continent. 
Included in this paper are several sketches that I made of the 
cities that I analyze here. Unless otherwise noted all photographs and 
sketches are made by myself In traveling through Europe I not only 
had an incredible experience, but learned a great deal about design and 
the history of western art and architecture. This paper reflects the many 
things that I learned about the history of these places, as well the many 
personal impressions and experiences that I had as a lone individual trying 
to absorb the incredibly diverse aspects of the European continent. 

Dear Journal , 
My first day in Europe was spectacular .I My flights over were pretty 
uneventful. About 20 minutes outside of Las Vegas I could see St. George 
down below. It seemed so small in comparison to the vastness of the 
desert. I missed home for the first time. 
I flew from Las Vegas to Minneapolis to Amsterdam. The flight from 
Amsterdam to Venice was quick, and I barely caught a glimpse of the city 
as I.flew in. By the time I got to the city night had fallen , and it was cold, 
especially near the water, which in Venice is everywhere. 
Venice is great because you come out of the train station and theres the 
Grand Canal- right there at the station. I took a vaporetto (water bus) 
down the canal, and it grew colder, and darker. I wandered a bit to find 
St. Mark's Plaza, where I could catch the vaporetto to the Ostello Venezia. 
My first experience in St. Mark's Plaza was fantastic/ The sun had just set 
and with all the lights on, it was pure magic. I took lots of pictures . It was 
truly astounding to be there for the first time at night. 
I cruised around Venice a bit more on the vaporetto, and when I started to 
fall asleep I realized it was time for bed. 
Date : 31 Jan 2003 23:52:18 
Subject: [morris family] Ahh ... Venice 
Family , 
Well , I ' m here. I'll email more later, but 
things are great. I had a hard time finding a 
1 
Venice & London 
hostel last night, but I finally f ound one. I 
stayed in the Ostello Venezia last night, which 
was cool. It's been fun so far, and things can 
only get better! Anyway, 
Things are great here! 
Ciao 
Mark 
Dear Journal , 
I was up early to see Venice in the 
morning. The hostel was right on the 
water, on the island ofGuidecca , directly 
across the Grand Canal from St. Mark's. 
Just as I came out of the hostel the bells 
of all the churches began to ring. It was 
one of those moments right out of the 
movies. 
I toured the inside of St. Mark's Cathedral Fig. 1.1 St. Ma rk's Cathedral, by 
first, and just enjoyed the city in general , Canaletto (Giovanni Canal 169 7-1768). 
as I knew I would be back in June 
after school got out. It was a Saturday 
morning, so the Rialto market was a beehive. I bought a patch for my 
travel backpack to begin my collection. 
Venice is a quiet city. There is no highway noise, and absolutely no cars. 
The streets that are walkable are narrow, all paved with stone. Italian 
children skip sideways, clicking their feet together down the narrow 
streets. 
Most of the buildings on the Grand Canal are abandoned at the ground 
floor as they fl ood regularly. Eventually Venice will have to be abandoned 
entirely as the sea takes over. 
European women wear a lot of far! 
Date: Wed, 5 Feb 2003 12:55 










from Vegas to 
Minneapolis, 
to Amsterdam , 
to Venice, 
the closest 
major city to 
Ljubljana, where 
I will be living 
for the next Fig.1.2 Venetian gondolas. 
four months. I 
stayed in Venice 
the first night I was here , which was absolutely 
everything that it looks like in the movies: the 
streets are water. Yes, it ' s true. 
Some of you will be glad to know that I found the 
"Libraryu from the beginning of Indiana Jones and 
the Last Crusade. No , it's not really a library. 
The building is a small church , Il Chiesa di San 
Barnaba. How Barnabas became a saint, I do not 
know . 
2 
Anyway, the coolest part about Venice is that 
it has no cars . Not one. The enti r e city is 
pedestrian. It would be like making every st re et 
in St. George pedestrian only, and I-15 would be 
a river. And it would also be in the middle of 
the sea. Yes, just like St. George. Anyway, it 
was neat because it was quiet (a bit cold) and 
not crowded at all. I stayed in a hostel right 
on the water across from St . Mark's Pl a za . I took 
the waterbus around, explored a lot, and got a bit 
Piazza San Marco 
As the he.id of a muss1, c 1..inp1rc for mam ) curs. V1..,11cc ,,as 
thc center ol !)()\\Cr for hlfopc and 
,,us also the hn<lge hct,,een Western 
I mopc and the Middle I ast No,, here 
1s tlus mon: en<le111 than 111 St Mark s 
Squan:, tl1e heart of Venice. 
Ornrnialh a 1111!.ll market the square 
has e pm1<le<l mam tunes o,er the 
ccntunes. When the hod of St. Mark 
,, as brought to V1..,11cc 111 the J()•h 
centllf) from Ale an<lna l·g) pt, he 
replau:<l St J'heo<lore as the patron 
·amt of Vcmce, and also put Venice 
on thc map of Chnstw.n p1lgnmage 
sites. Ilic present <lm Church or St 
Mark, ,, lm:h overlooks the square, 
1s a conglomeration of centunes of 
<le, clopment Begun 111 the seventh 
ccntun, thc church ,,as ongmalh 
pattern1..-<l after the Church of the 
Apostles 111 Constantmople. As the 
church h,ts mcreasc<l in s11e so has the 
·qttan.: bclore 11 
!'he southern la1,a<le of thc square ,,as 
1110\ e<l furthcr south frcemg the U1en-
Fig. 1.3 Historic development 
of Piazza San Marco, Venice. 
, ooden campamle lrom immediate 
connect1011 to the surroundmg 
bu1klings Ille cmnpamle ,,as rehmlt 
111 bnck in the m1<l<lle ages and 
Fig. 1.4 View of the plaza from St. Mark's. 
rl!constrnctcd agam 111 the 20" ccntun 
after it collapsed into the square 
rhl! pavement pattern \\as addcJ 111 
the J 811l rcntun. When Napo con 
gained control of the cit), he ar.lldcd 
the \\l!slem fa~adc, lo match the 
n01thern and southern colonnaidc:. 
Ile then dubbed It Inc most 
beautiful dnrn mg room in al of 
Lurnpc I au<lc<l b) mun~ a,, lhc 
most pcrfoct of all Furopcm1 plazas, 
the squan: has hccn dc\clopmg and 
c hang mg for man) , cars to become 
\\<IS It I· loJ.a, 
Source: Branch I 978 Braunfols 
1988 
lost . Brigham Young did NOT design this city . It 
seems like Italians try more than most to actually 
look like people from Gucci ads. Lots of expensive 
clothes and strange hair. I guess I've been living 
in Logan, so just about anything is going to be 
exotic to me . I saw the inside of Saint Mark's 
(Mark , author of the gospel of St . Mark is actually 
buried under the high altar in the cathedral ) which 
is very Byzantine. It almost looks like it belongs 
in Turkey. The ceilings are all gold mosaics, and 
absolutely incredible. It was good to finally meet 
my old namesake. Upstairs in the cathedral are the 
Four Horses of Constantinople. They were actually 
made during Alexander the Great , s reign of the 
Persian Empire in Macedonia. They were taken to 
Rome when the Romans ruled the world, then moved 
to Constantinople when the Empire shifted East. 
When Venice became the worlds most powerful city 
(13th - 15th Century ) they were moved there to St. 
Mark ' s . Napoleon took them to Paris when he was 
King of the World (early 1800's) and brought 
home to Venice in the late 1800, s. Pretty much 
3 
ev erything in St . Mark's is plunder from other 
countries (including Mark himself, who was stolen 
from Egypt about AD 900) . These places are all 
INCREDIBLY, INCOMPREHENSIBLY old . I ' ve never been 
ANYWHERE with stuff this old . 
Anyway, I also walked over the Rialto Bridge, saw 
lots of cla ss y, sinking, decaying mansions along 
the Grand Canal . They are doing renovations of 
many of them, so they drape a very large canvas 
with a picture o f the building on it over the 
front, so it still looks like its elf while the 
pull it apart. 
Ah yes, in St . Marks there is a large clock (not 
on the tower) that has two Moors standing on each 
side of a bell on top of the clock who smack their 
big hands on the bell each hour. Back in the day 
there was a guy standing in the way when they went 
to ring the bell, and knocked him to his death . 
Apparently it was the first murder by robots. 
Saturday I took a train to Trieste, where Ana 
(a girl who was at USU last year, from Slovenia ) 
met me at the train station and took me to the 
airport. She took my larger, heavier bag for me so 
I wouldn ' t have to worry about it while I ' m go ne . 
Trieste is right on the border of Slovenia, and 
she lives about 10 minutes from there . Anyway , she 
took me to the airport where I caught a flight to 
London. 
Dear Journal , 
I arrived in London about 9 pm . I t wasn r two minutes on the bus from 
Liverpool Street Station to the City of London Youth Hostel. 
St. Paul's Cathedral was about 100 meters from the hostel, making the 
hostel easy to find. I think that was the worst night's sleep I've ever had. 
Worse than power outages in steamy Manila. The bells of St. Paul's rang 
every fifteen minutes, and I think I heard them every time. 
Fig. 1.5 Palace of Westminster, and Big Ben. 
Fig. 1.6 Tower Bridge over 1he Thames. 
I decided the 
first thing I 
wanted to do in 
London was get 
food poisoning, 
so at the train 
station I bought 
a whopper at 
Burger King, and 
ate a bit of it 
on the bus to 
the hostel. The 
hostel was half 
a block from St. 
Paul's, which 
was as you will 
see, was a bad 
idea. I hadn't 
even gotten 
to the hostel 
when I started 
feeling queasy. 
The whopper just 
did not sit well. 
Anyway, I checked 
in and went to my 
room, where most 
everyone was 
already asleep. I brushed 
my teeth and read my 
scriptures, and REALLY felt not so good. Anyway, 
I lay down in bed and discovered that I could hear 
4 
the bells of St. Paul's every 15 minutes ALL NIGHT 
if I wanted to. So I woke up every 15 minutes 
to hear them. It really was worth it. I took 
some Tylenol pm about 3 am, and unfortunately I 
missed the bells for a couple hours. I woke up at 
5 and felt, shall we say, poor. I then went to 
the bathroom and puked up my whopper. I actually 
felt about 1000 times better after that. I then 
went back to bed and slept more, which I really 
needed. 
Monday was great! I did a little hop on hop 
off bus tour of the city, which was neat. I saw 
Westminster Abbey, where anyone who is anyone is 
buried. Well, kings, queens, statesmen, and poets 
(military men are buried at St. Paul's) . Mary 
Queen of Scots is buried there (in a tomb MUCH 
cooler than Elizabeth's, her cousin/nemesis), as 
is James I, our kin. Shakespeare has a memorial 
there, though he isn't buried there. Every square 
inch of the floor is marked with someone's name and 
when they died. It was like looking at someone 
else's yearbook, because I knew barely any of them. 
There has been a church on the site of Westminster 
since about 200 AD. That's a long time. 
I saw Big Ben, and went on a short cruise down the Thames (part of the 
bus tour ticket), to the Tower of London. The Tower complex was much 
bigger than I anticipated. I tagged along a beefeater tour, which was 
fascinating. 
The Tower is actually a group of buildings, 
the oldest dating from the time of the Romans. 
The White Tower is in the center, which William 
the Conqueror built to protect himself FROM his 
people. There's a chapel there where people are 
buried who were executed there. The king buried 
them there in order to prevent their loved ones 
from having a ccess to their graves . These include 
Th omas More, Anne Boleyn, and Lady Jane Grey . I 
went on a beefeater tour , and our guide was a hoot . 
Sir Christopher Wren 
Born in 1632 near Saltsbun, Fnglanu, Chnstopher Wren \\as 
an unlikely can<l1datc for bci.:om ing 
1.nghmd's chief architect J'ducated 
at Oxford. Wren :,-pecialved 111 
astrononl\. first designing sundials 
Ile became inten .. "Stcd m architecture. 
and began to design churches. 
During this time Inigo Jones had 
been comm1ss1oned to conn .. 'Tt the 
Old St Paurs into a renaissance 
building. The steeple of the cathedral 
had been deslrO\ ed more than one 
hundrt!<l years earlier, but "hen 
Jones died the project \\ as put 
aside. Wren begun to lobb\ that 
the old structure be complete!) 
removed, und Urnt a ne\\ cathedral 
be des1gned 111 its place 
In 1666 the <,rcat FITe or I ondon 
destroyed almost the entire Cit, or 
London. moving qmckl) through 
the almost t:ntITeh ,,oodt:n c1l\ 
including 87 parish churches and 
St. Paurs. Wren presented a plan 
to redesign the en lire cit), crcatmg 
long boulc,ards and creating t\\O 
cit) hubs at the L change and fue 
nc\\ St Paurs. Due to pohllcal and 
economic probk,ns of the tnne 
rcd1stnbut 1on of propert, ,,as not 
possible, and the ne\\ city \Hts 
IIO\\evcr Wn .. ,1 \\as rnn11mss10ned 
to design 52 ne\\ churches to replace 
those destro\ ed ,md c, enttiall) got 
the con11ni.-s10n to design the ne\\ 
<.;t Pauls. 
Wren \\ orked t1Telcssh to create 
a mw;terpH .. -ce of an:h1tecture. 
des1gmng <1nd redes1;mmg the 
nrnss1,e wthedral man~ tunes. dO\\ll 
to the smallest dctml I , entuall\ 1t 
\\ould become the second largest 
cathedral in l he \\ orld, second onl) 
to St Peter·s 111 Rome 
rebuilt entire!) on the same chaotJc Fig. 1.7 View of London from St. Paul's. 
street pattern as the old medieval cit, 
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In 1669 Wren "as made the Chief 
Architect of [ngland h\ Charles 
II and \\as knighted h\ Charles 
111 1671, m the midst or the design 
an<l constmcllon of St Paul's. Wren 
\\Orkcd on St. Paul"s for near!\ fort~ 
) cars. not completmg his masternork 
unbl 1708. 
Upon Ins dcaU1 m 172\ Wren·s son 
had \\nttcn on his tomb m U1e cn pt 
of St. Paurs. "Reader, 11'\ou sc.:k a 
!us monument look about\ ou ' 
Sources· Ilutchinson, 1976; I urst, 
1956. 
You have to serve 2 0 years in the queen's army 
before you can qualify for the job . They a ctually 
live inside the tower , which is l ocked up every 
night . It still is the o fficial home of the crown 
jewels. The queen has an apartment there, which is 
guarded at all times, even when she's not there . 
Every king crowned in England has spent the night 
before their coronation at the Tower . 
I took the tube back up to Westminster to hear evensong at the Abbey, and 
ended up going in to see the House a/Commons at work instead. This was 
particularl y fascinating having been to the US Senate only a few weeks 
ago. There was actually questioning and debate . As I sat there Big Ben 
tolled the hour. Am I really here? 
Tuesday morning I went to the British Museum ---home a/Great Britain 's 
loot of the world. Rosetta Stone. Parthenon friezes . Egyptian monuments. 
It was overwhelming. 
I went to Buckingham Palace , where not much was going on. I went 
through the Queen's art gallery, which was pretty impressive . Here I was 
first introduced to Canaletto, an artist whose specialty is Venice-I just 
like his sty le! 
After this I toured St. Paul's , which was another highlight . It's the second 
tallest cathedral in the world (after St. Peters) . The crypt is full of military 
men---including Lawrence of Arabia , and the architect of the place , Sir 
Christopher Wren. 
I walked all 500 steps up to the top of the dome- well worth it . The view 
across London from the top is breath-taking. I must have stayed up there 
for at least a half hour /just loved seeing the city from above. 
Date: Mon, 3 Feb 2002 01:07:20 
Subject: [morris family] London town 
So, I'm here in London, and all I have to say is that I 
would NEVER live here. It is very, very crowded, the 
traffic is awful, and there is WAY too much history 
everywhere. Yesterday I went on a little bus tour 
around the city and every block there was some other 
sight that was historically important (including 
the house from Mary Poppins). St. Paul's is v ery 
dirty on the outside. They are in the process o f 
cleaning it, so the parts that are cleaned are bright 
white, and the uncleaned parts are black as black . 
Mark 
ST'. P,t\LJL'S CATHf3Plz.A.L 
· - LONDoN-- . 
Fig. 1.8 Sketch of St. Paul's Cathedral. 
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Date: Thu, 6 Feb 2003 11:19:25 
Subject: [morris family] So far so good 
Tuesday night I flew to Barcelona, which I have 
loved. I found a nice cheap hotel to stay at, 
right on La Ramblas, Spain's most famous street. 
Anyway, I told the guy I would tell him in the 
morning if I was staying longer than one night 
(didn't want to get stuck in a hole for three 
nights), so I go down the next morning and they 
had already given my room to someone else for the 
next night. I was put out , but thought "It wasn't 
that great anyway" So, I pull out the old Rick 
Steves book, and find one around the corner. Just 
as I'm going down there I run into three girls and 
start chatting. Two are from Pittsburgh, Joy and 
Heather, the other, Elena, was from Madrid. They 
needed a place to put their luggage for the day, 
so they asked if they could leave it in my room 
until that night, when their midnight bus left. I 
said sure, and it all worked out great. 
We ended up hanging out together all day in Barcelona. Joy treated us 
all to churros with chocolate for brealfast in a cafe on Las Ramblas, 
Barcelona s premiere walking street. 
It was fun to actually see things with other people! 
Anyway, it was a good day. Elena told me things 
to see in Madrid (where she's from), so I'm all 
Spain 





We saw the 
Familia, 
is the 
cathedral by Gaudi 
that has been under 
construction for 120 
years. They expect 
to have it done 
in another 20, but 
I'm not a believer 
yet. They finished 
the main Catedral 
de Barcelona in the 
1900s and it had been 
under construction 
for 600 years. 
Anthoni Gaudi s Sagrada 
Familia will be one of 
the greatest structures on 
Fig. 2.2 Gaudi's Parle Guell overlooking Barcelona, 
home of the world's longest park bench. earth when completed. The 
shear scale of the building is 
massive, yet seems organic at the same time. The facades of the cathedral 
itself tells the story of Christ, from birth to death and resurrection. Really 
awe inspiring. 
We all went to Park Guell, in the hills overlooking Barcelona. Gaudi s 
ideas really were neat, if a bit unorthodox. His combination of nature 
and "park-itecture" were ingenious. I could tell that the girls weren 't 
as thrilled about park design as I was, so we moved on. They went to 
the Barcelona Cathedral, but I wanted to see the Picasso museum, so 
we split up. The museum was ... interesting. It houses the largest single 
collection of Picassos, but none of his famous art. He really was quite 
talented at painting "realism. " In the museum are about 80 variations of 
Velasquez s "Las Meninas" (in Madrid s Prado Museum). I loved some of 
his landscape painting he did of southern Spain. The museum is housed 
in a beautifal mansion. 
Today I've been to La Pedrera, which is an apartment 
building designed by Gaudi, which has no straight 
lines in it at all. They have two apartments on 
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Anthoni Gaudi 
Born 111 llC2 to ,1 l,111111\ ot copp<.-p;1mths, Antom Gauc.h , 
Comet ,,oul<l mtlucncc !us homeland 
more than am other arclutcd bt!fore 
or smce Earl\ 111 hk he <lc\clopcd 
an mlcrc . t in archllcdurc , but still 
quipp..:d · If I could hm c not been 
an an:h1ted , r "oukl hm·c b...-cn 
mtcrcstcJ Ill slupbmldmg .' 
l lc <lcs1gnc<l man} strm:tures 
throughout Cawluma , mclu<lmg 
rnam for his mam benefactors , the 
Guell fan11l). In 1881 at U1c ugc ol 
31 he accepted the conumss1011 to 
supcrnsc the constmct1011 of the 
l'cmple of the Sagra<la I mnilia in 
Harcclona , \\h1ch ha<l been tm<lcr 
construction smcc 
1878 Gau<li, a <lecpl) 
rchg1ou~ man , ,, as 
absorbed b) the pro.1ecl. 
I le comm, . 10ncJ 
the 29-,car ol<l artist 
I on.,vo Matamala to 
supcn1sc sculpture on 
ilic project, an<l the, 
\\orkl:d together on the 
pro3ect w1hl Gaud1's 
death 
Fig. 2.3 Detail of the facade of Casa Batto, Barcelona. 
Gau<l1 1s k.r10,\ for Im. 
orgaruc fonns , \\1U1 
!us bml<lmgs sct.imng 
Altcn<ling the school or architecture 
Ill Barcdona , he rc11..-cte<l the 
dassical st\ lcs of arclutccturc , anJ 
I\\ goth1c as u pure arch1lccture 
1 le C\cntt1..1lh <lcvclopc<l a ' HC\\ 
gotluc" st, Jc. lh U1c time (1au<l1 \\US 
a mature archlled, Barcdona \\ as m 
u nc,, Rcnai en a ' (Renm: ·m1cc , 
..: ploring more <lccph U1c1r Catalan 
culture , \\ Juch tounJ perlcd (an<l 
popular ) form m < ,au<li 
to gro\\ right out of the 
earU1. Because of h,s unconvcnl!onal 
approach lo architecture, !us pro1ccts 
look \ cars to complete. A !though 
Sagra<la Famiha has tx:1..,1 un<lcr 
constmct1011 for more Ulan 120 , cars , 
1t 1s s11!1 ~cars from bt!mg completed 
ho\,c\cr, on completion, it ,,Ill ht! 
the tallest chun:h 111 the\\ orl<l 
Source. Des hames 1969 
















the rooms are 
square, and it 
is incredible! 
The rooftop has 
a kind of garden, 
I guess. There 
are no plants, 
but there is 
a long winding 
path around it 
and everything 
is covered in 
ti le. Hard to 
explain, but it 
was neat. 
La Pedrera is Gaudi 's 
most famous house . 
The balconies seem 
very liquid and organic. 
There are no straight 
lines at all in the 
building. The rooftop 
is covered with tile; 
it seems almost like a 
Fig. 2.5 Plan view of Paseo de Gracia and Barcelona 
street pattern. 
garden even without 
plants. The colors and 
lines of the place are just 
captivating . From the roof is a great view of la Sagrada Familia. 
It has been cool seeing how different cities grow 
and plan their spaces, from a landscape architect 
student's point of view. London still seems very 
medieval. All the streets are incredibly narrow 
and winding. Venice really can't do much about 
its street plan, they' re water, but Barcelona 
is fascinating. The old quarter is narrow and 
winding, with few automobile streets, but the new 
part is a grid, and every time the grid would grow 
and run into an old city it would swallow it up, 
but you're left with little sections of the city 
being very closed in and winding and areas of long 
straight b oulevards. They cut the corners off all 
the buildings at every corner, so instead of a 
non-space at the intersections, you've got these 
nice, wide, octagonal spaces. Anyway, it was neat 
t o me. 
Well, that's it. I'd love to hear from all of you! 




I walked from Plaza Espana, with its two massive Venetian-style towers, up 
Mont Juic to the National Museum of Catalunyan Art. This is fascinating , 
I'm sure, to specialists in religious art, but I wasn i too enthralled. I 
didn i stay too long in this museum. !found out the building it was housed 
is quite something . Built in the 1920 's for a huge exposition, it has a huge 
oval rotunda in the rear, now an indoor ice skating rink. 
I went to the Olympic Park where the 1992 Olympics were held. The 
stadium was massive, but there were no visitors allowed inside. There is 
a huge communications tower designed by Santiago Calatrava. It almost 
looks like it's just barely balanced there. 
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Fig. 2.6 Sketch ofToledo's Bisagra Gate. 
That night I walked around by the waterfront, the site where Columbus 
allegedly first set foot in Spain upon his return from the Americas. Theres 
a huge tower with a statue of him put on the spot where he landed- right 
at the end of La Ramblas . 
I went back to the main Cathedral, which I had seen the night before. 
This is the oldest part of the city---it was once called Barcino, a Roman 
outpost. There are walls there that are thousands of years old. 
I toured Palau Guell, the palace Gaudi designed for his primary sponsor, 
Eusebio Guell. The design was a little more conventional than other 
Gaudi structures. The interior was quite intricately decorated, and 
each room was impressive in itself In the basement is one of the very 
first underground parking garages .I He designed a series of ramps to 
take horses from a street level entrance to the underground stalls. The 
rooj naturally, is covered in decorative tile, with all the chimney stacks 
decorated to look a bit like ice cream cones. Quite a place . On the roof 
at the end of the tour they were doing a supermodel photo shoot. What a 
city .I 
I took the night train to Madrid, leaving Barcelona about 10 pm and 
arriving in Madrid at 7 am. The only other guy in my compartment was 
Marcello , from Quito, Ecuador. He was quite friendly , and we chatted for 
a bit (with as much Spanish as I could muster). I slept most of the night, 
and felt safe up on the top bunk. 
Date: Mon, JO Feb 2003 01:59:50 
Subject : [ morris Jamily J Strawberry tree.? 
Hey all 
In Madrid I took the first train to Toledo, where I 
spent half of the day. It's about an hour outside 
of the city . 
I arrived by train in Toledo about 9: 30 in the morning, and it was magical! 
There was a bit of mist, so I could just barely see the towers of the Alcazar 
rising up on the top of the hill. I walked up a huge hill with my backpack, 
only to discover that the youth hostel was closed for remodeling. 
I walked up the hill 
through the massive 
Bisagra Gate, the 
oldest part of the 
city. At Zodocover 
Plaza I had a terrible 
breakfast (pastry 
and soda pop) and 
watched people go 
by for a bit. The 
city has banned all 
modem building, so 
even the McDonalds 
looks 400 years old. 
Toledo was capital of 
Spain for centuries Fig. 2. 7 View from Alcazar across the Toledo gorge. 
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Fig. 2.8 Picasso 's war masterpiece , Guernica . 
before the king 'created 'Madrid and moved the center of power there. As 
a result, Toledo is a little Spanish 'Williamsburg. 'I sat outside the Alcazar 
overlooking the countryside and the large gorge directly below. This is 
the edge of La Mancha , a wide, almost barren plain south of Madrid. 
It :S-quite windy here, so you can see why there would have been plenty of 
windmills around for Don Quixote to fight. 
I spent about an hour inside the massive Cathedral of Toledo, which is 
one of the world:S-largest. Everything about it was huge! There were lots 
of famous art here; plenty of El Greco (not my favorite artist ever). 
Inside the cathedral the cardinals are allowed to 
choose a spot where their hat will hang after they 
die until it rots away. So there are these funny 
looking red hats hanging from twine in several 
places. Some of the hats are obviously hundreds of 
years old. There are lots of El Greco paintings in 
the cathedral. Rick Steves raved about them, but I 
wasn't a fan. They all seemed kind of grainy and 
dark, with strange grey-ish colors. The building 
itself was incredible, though. 
I f ound my h o tel back in Madrid, which was 
interesting. I ended up on the fifth floor of the 
Hostal Villar. 
I stayed at the Hostal Villar, just 2 blocks from 
Puerta del Sol, the 'Times Square' of Madrid. 
The place was a bit of a dump, but what's two 
nights? 
I was just there f o r a bit, then I went to Museo 
de Reina Sofia, the modern art museum (Sofia is 
the Queen right now) . I was there for all of 20 
minutes. Just no t a modern art fan. I just went t o 
see Guernica, Picass o 's most famous piece. Guernica 
is a small town that was devastated during the run 
Fig. 2.9 Statue of Spain's master painter, Diego Velazquez, outside the Prado 
Museum, Madrid . 
up t o World War II. It's quite bizarre, and much 
larger than the o ther Picassos that I had seen. 
Gue mica really is something to see ! It :S-incredibly large, about 15-20 ' 
12 
long, and about 7 ' tall. The conveyance of the emotions of war and death 
are overpowering. Quite extraordinary. 
There were also a few by Salvador Dali. I'm certain 
that he did drugs. 
Positive. 
I joined all of Spain for their nightly walk at 
Puerta del Sol, the Times Square of Madrid. There's 
a statue there of a bear pawing a strawberry 
tree, the symbol of Madrid. Apparently there used 
to be bears in the royal hunting grounds (Now 
Retiro Park). I don't know whose idea it was that 
strawberries came on trees, but why not? 
I spent the rest of the evening walking through Madrid , soaking it all in. I 
took a few night photos , and just enjoyed being in the city. It was Saturday 
night, and it seemed like the whole city was out. I saw several anti-war 
demonstrations , some of them quite large and loud (I stayed away). 
Sunday morning I went first to see Plaza Mayor, a secondary plaza near 
Puerta del Sol, but traffic free , and much more enjoyable. They have a 
stamp and coin market Sunday mornings , but not much was going on 
as I was there rather early. I went south through the El Rastro Market , 
a Sunday flea market . They were just getting set up, but it was already 
hectic. You can buy absolutely anything there. 
Walked up to the Prado , Madrid's Louvre. Its free Sundays , so it was 
absolutely packed ! It's filled with art by innumerable Spanish artists I 've 
never heard of before. The Velasquez rooms were quite extraordinary. His 
most famous paining , Las Meninas , hangs there, which many art people 
apparently agree is the best piece of art anywhere. It 's also quite large, 
about ten feet tall. The room it's in is massive, and is just filled with people 
looking at it. This is the painting that Picasso did so many variations on, 
which I saw back in Barcelona . All in all, the museum is quite impressive. 
Not a lot of work that I recognized, but some really great art. Some not 
so great. 
As Rick Steves said, the Prado contains the major 
Ma dri d 
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Fig. 2.10 Detail of facade, Plaza Mayor , Madrid. 
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Fig. 2.11 Madrid's Cathedral , fronting the Palacio Real. 
works of minor artists. But he also said it is 
the largest collection of art anywhere. I'll have 
to admit, it is incredible. There were lots of 
paintings of royals from long, long ago. 
Sunday afternoon in Madrid I went to the Thyssen-Bornemiza Museum , 
a small museum with lots of lesser known work by famous artists. There 
were two paintings there that I really loved: one was another of Piazza 
San Marco by Canaletto, and the other was called 'Supper at Emmaus ' by 
Matthias Stom. The light and dark contrasts in this were incredible. 
Walked down from the museum up to Puerta de/ Sol, taking night shots, 
then on to the Plaza Mayor and the Royal Palace---all quite impressive 
at night. Sol and the Plaza Orient (by the Palace) were all packed with 
people---just without the protests of Saturday night. 
Well, about war. Let me just say, everyone else 
is against it. Saturday night I saw no less than 
three demonstrations against the war. Also in 
Barcelona and London. No on e wants it, I'm sure 
including those who are making it happen. I have 
a friend who is on his way to the Middle East 
right now, just called up. I think that Bush and 
his associates must have some very good evidence 
or reas oning that they are not disclosing to be 
pushing so hard for Saddam to leave. I think that 
it's going to happen, and the sooner the better. 
As Jen's grandma said, there are some things that 
can't be left alone. We can see this from what 
happened on Sept. 11. 
Well, that is all! 
Mark 
I went to tour the Palacio Real, the third best palace according to Rick 
Steves, after Versailles and Schonbrunn in Vienna. The exterior is all grey 
stone- quite dull, but the interior is amazingly colorful. Considering the 
number of windows it seemed quite dark inside. It's no longer a royal 
residence, but is just used occasionally for state functions. The rooms 
were horrendously lavish. All the walls were wall-papered with silks and 
damask. There was even one room where the walls and ceiling were all 
porcelain ! The palace was the seat of power for a large portion of the 
world at one time, but now seems like a relic of a great past . Spain just 
isn i a world power anymore. 
The details of the palace were quite remarkable. Many of the photos I 
took were of the wood or marble patterns in the floor or of the ornate 
ceilings. 
There's a park nearby full of statues that used to 
be on the roof of the palace, but the queen had a 
dream that the roof caved in, so they moved them 
all to the park. 
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After the palace I walked across the plaza to the huge cathedral next 
door. It looks quite old on the outside, but inside its a bit strange with 
everything painted bright colors, and quite modern. Not my favorite , but 
interesting. 
I took one last walk through the center of Madrid and went down to the 
Retiro Park to do some field research. This park is hundreds of years old, 
but well maintained. There were lots of people around, and it seemed well 
used. Theres a large perfectly rectangular pond in the center of the park 
with a large monument on one end. 
I was walking over to the monument when a well dressed man called over 
to me from about 20 meters, "Hey man, you want some cash ?" and after a 
short pause, "How 'bout some marijuana? " I was so stunned !just looked 
down and kept walking. There seemed to be quite a few guys just hanging 
about in the park, not doing anything. I spent about two hours in the 
park, taking it all in, enjoying the sunshine , writing in my journal . 
So in Madrid I was on the fifth floor of this little 
dark hostal, and could hear people partying ALL 
night. I just put on my headphones and listened 
to music to fall asleep. Anyway, I woke up in the 
middle of the night and heard people livin ' it up 
down in the street. I thought "Wow, they're sure 
up late. It must be 3 am" So I look at my watch. 
Nope. It was 7 am! They really party in Madrid. 
I caught my train to Sevilla at Madrid s Atocha station about 3 pm . Its one 
of the only high speed trains in Spain, so it was quite expensive (60 euros), 
but it got me to Sevilla by 5:30, in just two and a half hours, instead of six 
or seven hours, what it would take on other trains. 
I absolutely loved Sevilla! It was just a beautiful, vibrant city. I think I was 
one of three people staying in my hostal (Hostal Lis), and not only was it 
cheap, but clean and friendly 
Fig. 2.12 La Mancha countryside , near Sevilla. 
That night !joined the city for their evening walk. I love taking pictures of 
the historic architecture of these cities at night. I walked to the cathedral, 
then down to Plaza de Espana, which was really something. The university 
is right next door, so the track team was running, there in the plaza. It was 
a warm night, so I sat there and had a little dinner and soaked it all in. 
Next day I only had a few hours until my planned bus departure at four. I 
left my bag at the Prado bus station , and then went to the Plaza de Espana 
again. At night it was magical , but in the light it was a tourist trap! There 
were people everywhere and lots of vendors . I took a few pictures and 
left. 
I spent a great deal of time at the cathedral. This building was truly 
astounding. Its one of the largest cathedrals in all of Europe (third I 
think). The sun was streaming in the stained glass windows---what 
a place! Christopher Columbus is buried here in quite an incredible 





Fig. 2.13 Sketch of Giralda Tower, Sevilla Cathedral . 
four kings of the Spanish regions, grate fit! to Columbus for the riches he 
brought them. There seemed to be a lot of Japanese tourists here. I made 
the climb up the massive 'giralda ' tower, with no stairs, all ramps up to 
the top. The view was ... unbeatable . I could see for miles. To the northwest 
were two Calatrava bridges- quite impressive rising up above the jumble 
of buildings in Sevilla . It was a warm day, the air a bit hazy, making Plaza 
de Espana look a bit mysterious 
The b el l t ower o f the cathedral used to be part 
o f a mo sque, b a ck in the 10th century, but they 
t o re do wn t he mo sque t o pu t in a cathedral in the 
12 th c ent u ry. The v iew was incredible, from the 
t op i t b eing on e o f the highest p o ints in Sevilla. 
The c a th e dral is th e third largest in the world, 
and i s o ne o f the pla c es where Columbus is buried. 
There is a t own in the Dominican Republic that 
als o c laims t o be where he is buried. Anyway, the 
c athe d ral was massi v e! And v ery c o ld. 
Fig. 2.14 Moorish architecture, Plaza Espana, Sevilla . 
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Fig. 2.15 Atlantic Ocean, Tarifa, Spain . 
I spent the rest of my time at the Alcazar, just down the block from 
the Cathedral. I took just a moment in the gold-ceilinged room where 
Ferdinand and Isabella welcomed Columbus home, instead spending 
more time in the extensive gardens. I wish I had more time, and that my 
camera battery hadn i died! The moors really knew how to make stunning 
gardens. 
Anyway, the architecture in Sevilla was the most 
incredible thing about it! It's an interesting 
blend of Spanish/gothic/Islamic. Their gardens 
are all based on the four fountains of life, which 
all Islamic gardens use (representing Eden) . I 
walked through the Alcazar gardens, which, if this 
was a Mormon town, would be the #1 place for a 
wedding reception. 
Date: Wed, 12 Feb 2003 01:41 :26 
Subject: [morris_family] Tangerine anyone? 
Hey, 
Well, last night I 
stayed in Tarifa, 
the southernmost 
point in all of 
Eur ope. It is a 
cool little town 





one of the most 
beautiful places 
I have ever 
seen! 
Well, today I'm 
taking a day 
tour of Morocco, 
which I'm excited 
about. The ferry 
is 35 minutes 
across, and then 
they take you 
around Tangiers, 
PA 
- 5 p A I M • 
and back here Flg. 2.16 Sketch of backstreet , Tarifa, Spain . 
tonight. It's 
going to be 
crazy! Africa! Who knew? 
Well, s o rry you're all not here. 
Ciao 
Mark 
I caught a bus for Tarifa---the southernmost point in all of Europe. There 
were quite a few people on the bus, but gradually everyone got off but 
me and a few other backpackers. The trip went by quickly, arriving in 
Tarifajust about an hour before sunset. I had called ahead to the Hosta/ 
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Villanueva, so I dumped my stuff 
there quickly and headed down to 
the beach for some sunset-over-the-
Atlantic photos. It was warm and 
smelled of the sea. Another "]feel 
like J 'm in a movie " moments. 
Across the Mediterranean I 
could see the hills of Morocco, 
my next stop. The hostal 
was fantastic. I could see 
Morocco from my window--
-how can you beat that.? 
Fig. 2.17 Sketch of the top of the Rock of Gibraltar , Morocco in background. 
Date : Thu, 13 Feb 2003 12:24:50 
Subject: [morris_family] Morocco 
Well, 
Yesterday I went down to the port in Tarifa at 
the appointed time and guess what! Americans 
can ' t cross the border into Morocco from there, 
only EU residents. At the place where I found the 
internet in Tarifa I met a guy from Nampa, Idaho! 
Imagine that. He was trying very unsuccessfully 
to communicate to the desk girl, so I had to help 
him out a bit (talk about the blind leading the 
blind). Anyway, he is stationed at a base near 
Sevilla, and had a few days off , so he came down 
here. We chatted for a bit , which was nice having 
a regular conversation . 
So , back t o my story . When I found out I couldn't 
cross yesterday from Tarifa, I took a bus to 
Algeciras and found a hostal for the night. I 
left my bags there and immediately found the bus 
to Gibraltar, about 4 0 minutes away. It's nice 
having a flexible schedule. At Gibraltar you walk 
acr os s the border from La Linea (The Line) right 
onto the airport runway, and there's the rock, 500 
meters above you. Gibraltar has been owned by the 
British since the 1700s, despite a few sieges from 
other countries . The border was closed in 1969 by 
Franco, who asked the Queen for Gibraltar back. She 
said she would gladly give it back, but wanted the 
Gibraltarians to vote on it. 12,000 voted, only 44 
in favor o f becoming part of Spain. He was mad, so 
he closed the border. It reopened in 1982 (after 
Franco had been dead for 7 years). Anyway, I've 
got all s o rts o f useless info now on Gibraltar. I 
took a tour up the rock in a van with a guide and 5 
other people. At the top the guide asked if anyone 
wanted a photo with a monkey on their shoulder. 
Of course! Why on earth not? So he had me stand 
next to a rock with a monkey on it and held a 
pistachio above my head. So the monkey was sitting 
on my head, eating pistachios . Don't worry, I have 
18 
pictures. 









he was on 
my head that 
I thought 
" H m m . 





I'm okay . 
in peace . What a view/ 
I toured through the old Moorish tower---quite creepy because no one else 
was there. Gibraltar gets its name from a man named Tarif-Spain :S first 
Muslim conqueror. Gibral-Tarif meant Hill ofTarif I walked all the way 
back to La Linea- it was late afternoon so many of the tourists were gone. 
What a strange little town at the end of the world. 
I took the bus back to my hostal in Algeciras. 
There were tons of kids running around, so I asked 
if he had a quiet room, and he said that they were 
only there for a fiesta. I asked "Que es la fiesta?" 
"La fiesta de la corder" If that's anything like 
Filipino, that's the fiesta of the lamb. 
Today in Morocco, I found out that was true. Yesterday 
We stopped at was the "Christmas of the sheep" as our tour guide 
a lookout point 
where you could 
see the two Pillars 
of Hercules---
Gibraltar and 
Fig. 2.18 Experiencing the barbary apes of Gibraltar. the Moroccan 
mountains. We 
stopped also at St. 
Michael :S Cave, a huge natural cave turned auditorium. At the highest 
point of the rock is the home of the Barbary apes. The view from here 
was astounding- you could see for literally hundreds of miles. Spain, 
Morocco , the Mediterranean Sea, the Atlantic . Was this a dream? No, 
there was an ape holding onto my eyebrow. Not a dream. 
We also saw the siege tunnels built in the 1700 :S by the British to fend 
off the Spanish. Quite dreary, but there were great views out the cannon 
holes. 
I chose to walk down the rock. I found a spot about 200 meters down the 





s h e e p 
everywhere. 




ago! It was 
crazy, to say 
the least. I 
can't believe 
I went, but 
now that I've 







minute left of 
the internet, 
so you' 11 just 
Fig. 2.20 View from rooftop , Teotuan , Morocco . 
have to wait to hear about my amazing adventure in 
the sky. Wait, my fantastic adventure in Africa. 
Mark 
Thursday (February 13) I spent in Morocco . I caught the ferry inAlgeciras 
at JO. The guy there just slapped a sticker on me and said the guide would 
meet me in Ceuta. I was a bit nervous on the ferry---/ saw no other tourists 
with a sticker like mine. 
It took about 35 minutes to ferry to Ceuta---a city much like Gibraltar. 
Ceuta is a Spanish colony on the Moroccan mainland. As I came through 
the entry a guy in 
sunglasses and 
a nice brown 
naugahyde Jacket 
waved me over-
so I followed him. 
He led me to a bus 
where thankfully 
there were other 
tourists. Mustafa 
(this was really 
his name) took 
my passport, and 
put it with a stack 
of passports, so I 










saying "Happy welcome to Ceuta, I am your guide, 
Mustafau So, they took us across the border with 
Morocco by bus and down to a town called Teotuan, 
about an hour south. Apparently it's the handicraft 
capital of Morocco (at least that's what they 
told us). At Teotuan we got out of the bus and 
walked through the medina, or old city. Our guide 
told us it was the "Christmas of the Sheepu for 
Muslims, or the festival of Abraham, where every 
family sacrifices a lamb. There were bloody lamb 
skins in stacks on every corner for sale, but they 
didn't look nice and fluffy like our lambskins of 
yesteryear. More blood and dirt, you might say. 
Apparently for the week after the festival they 
20 
eat lamb at every meal. Joy, an American woman on 
the tour, and a vegetarian, didn't think she'd 
last long in their country. As a result of the 
festival, most of the shops along the path we took 
were closed. I can't imagine how hectic it would 
be with all the shops opened! 
We saw one of the many palaces owned by King Mohammed V, the current 
King of Morocco---a nice place with a large square before it. 
They took us to the carpet shop for a "demonstration" 
F1g. 2.21 Teotuan, Morocco , view to Mediterranean Sea. 
on carpets , which strangely enough involved no 
demonstration on how carpets are made. The first 
took us up on the roof of the shop to get a good 
look of the city. Then they took us down for the 
"demonstration" where they split everyone up to 
do some one - on-one pressure sales. I didn't think 
that I was going to buy anything (as I had no way 
to transport or pay for a $500 carpet), but I gave 
in and bought a very beautiful small table cloth 
of blue and gold weave. Anyway, it was funny just 
listening to the guy butter me up "Oh, I like 
21 
you, you are an honest man, for you 
best price: $200" Well, we took the 
best price down quite a bit, and that 
was it. It folds up very small, so I 
could take it with me. 
After that we went to lunch, included 
in the tour, at a Moroccan restaurant. 
I sat with a couple and their 
daughter from England who live in 
Spain, near Jerez, and a couple from 
Tokyo that spoke almost no English. I 
was surprised that we sat on chairs. 
I was expecting to eat with my hands 
while sitting on pillows on the floor. 
We had vegetable soup with very good 
bread and couscous with vegetables 
and chicken. It was all very good! 
Since I'd been living on sandwiches 
for a week, it was a great change. 
They took us through some more shops; 
one was really neat because the walls 
were lined with old brass lamps, all 
looking very much like Aladdin's 
lamp. I took some awesome pictures 
Fig. 2.22 Lamps for sale, Tangiers , Morocco . 
of lots of the stuff I saw, just because I 
really don't need a genie in a lamp and it 
was much cheaper than actually buying it. 
They took us to a spice shop t oo that had 
lots of strange spices. 
Morocco was much more lush than I expected. It was 'winter ' 
but the hillsides were quite green, and there were a few sheep 
or cattle around. The pre-Atlas mountains were visible in 
the distance. The sky was clear, and the Mediterranean was 
gorgeous. 
We drove to Tangier where we just walked 
through town and went to another sh op. It 
kind of felt like we had paid t o go on a 
Moroccan infomercial. Lots of "Here, best 
price for you!" Tangier is not a pretty 
city, but the French controlled it for a 
long time so the architecture tastes just 
a little French. There were big posters 
of Mohammed V, the current king. In the 
last shop we went to I met Jimmy, the shop 
owner . Imagine a guy dressed up like the 
Flg. 2.23 Plaza near Royal Palace, Teotuan, Morocco . 
Godfather . That's Jimmy. He randomly asked 
if I was traveling with Rick Steves book (he must 
get a lot) and showed me where he is mentioned, 
by name, in Rick Steves Spain and Portugal b ook. 
He even showed me the Christmas card he got from 
Rick and his wife Anne . It was nice meeting a 
celebrity . Jimmy also said he was more American 
than me, which I didn't doubt. 
From Tangier we drove back along the coast. The 
coastline is absolutely incredible. Very green 
and mountainous, much more hilly than I imagined. 
I guess I thought it would be flat and sandy, like 
the Sahara running right to the ocean. I guess I 
was wrong. I sat right in front of Joy and her 
husband Ron, and their friends, whose names I 
didn't catch. They were really funny people, but 
what I imagine Rick Steves referring to as the 
ugly American. They compared everything to the 
States, and everything was "whoa! Check that out! 
Can you believe they do that?" Joy and I talked 
quite a bit on the way back (we'll , she did a 
lot of the talking), but she seemed particularly 
impressed, Mom and Dad, that you raised 7 kids. She 
said "Yes, Mormons are quite good at big families 
aren't they" Anyway, it was funny going on a very 
Americanized tour. Lots of buffer between you and 
the people you've actually come to see. I would 
have liked to have spent a few days and traveled 
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Fig. 2.24 Sketch of Court of the Myrtles, Alhambra, Granada, Spain. 
down to Fez and Marrakech, but I think you could 
all understand why I don't really feel that would 
be a good idea traveling all alone through Morocco, 
given the current political situation. I had met 
three Americans in Tarifa who were going through 
Morocco for a few days, but I couldn't really go 
with them because of school starting. 
To end it we went back to Ceuta and took the ferry 
back to Algeciras, getting back about 9 pm . It was 
a busy day , but lots of fun. 
The Spanish coast seemed much closer than Morocco seems from the 
other side. Lots of small villages clustered on the green hillsides around a 
little mosque with minaret. 
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The next morning I woke up very early 
and caught the first bus to Granada. 
Granada's traffic is terrible, so 
I ended up only getting to spend 
about 3 hours at the Alhambra. I 
took a lot of pictures. A lot. 
It's a good thing I have a digital 
camera since I've already taken 
about 1300 pictures. How many 
rolls of film is that? The good 
thing is I only have to print the 
ones I like:) 
Granada is near the mountains, so it was a 
bit too cold to make it enjoyable- still I was 
thrilled to be there. As the saying goes "You 
have not truly lived until you have seen the 
Alhambra. " Not too exciting- downright 
plain from the outside, but the interior was 
spectacular. The artistry was quite incredible. Since we 
had talked about the Alhambra in History of Landscape 
Architecture I was already familiar with the design. I loved the 
court of the Myrtles- simple but beautiful. I just had to take a piece of 
myrtle from the court, as a memory. 
The Alhambra was pretty spectacular , if a bit 
small. The palace portion looks very bland and 
blocky from the outside, but on the inside is 
incredibly ornate and, well, spectacular. There 
are two main courts, the Court of the Myrtles and 
the Court of the Lions. I don't understand the 
court of the lions because it's against Islamic 
belief to make images of men or animals, so all 
their decoration are quotes from the 
Koran, but I guess something about the lions is 
okay. In the center of the court is a fountain on 
the backs of 8 lions . 
Fig. 2.25 Court of the Lions, Alhambra , Granada, Spain. 
Each room was exquisitely decorated, even with no furniture or carpets. 
Just the floor patterns , column decorations, and ceiling panels. 
The Alhambra is kind of like Disneyland in the fact 
that it's full of people ( lots o f school gr ou ps ) 
and there are lines everywhere. I avoided most of 
the lines, and got to see things in relative peace, 
which was nice. It's also up the hills, s o it was 
a bit cold while there, so I didn't spend much 
time in the Generalife gardens, which were pretty 
much brown anyway, being February and all. 
Mark 
By a series of Y.m. close connections I made it back to Malaga by bus. 
We took a round about route, seeing some great Spanish countryside. 
The night flight back to London was really stunning. I was right by the 
window, so I saw some incredible scenery on the way- strings of little 
villages through Spain and France. We flew over Paris , but I didn t see 
much. London looked like a tiny scale model of the real thing. Since I was 
just there a week earlier I could pinpoint where everything was. I could 
see the outlines of all the parks in the darkness---Regents , Hyde, and St. 
James. A tiny Big Ben and the London Eye being the most prominent 
landmarks . 
I almost felt like I was coming home arriving back at the City of London 
Youth Hostel . I found my room and met a guy named Chris who was 
sharing the room with me. He was from a tiny town in Scotland, near 
Fig. 2.26 Trafalgar Square with St. Martins-in-the-Fields , London . 
Aberdeen---and he had the accent to prove it. It really was heavy. At times 
he was hard to understand. Anyway, we talked for about a half hour, and 
then we talked over breakfast in the hostel diner. It was Jun talking with 
someone with such a different background than me. He was talking about 
his sister and how she could get "a bit lippy " and it was all I could do to 
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keep a straight face. He was just a cool guy. 
I walked around the deserted city of London for a bit Saturday morning, 
then took the tube to Waterloo Station , where I caught a train to Hampton 
Court Palace , the home of Henry VIII and also Elizabeth I. Quite a 
dreary day. I could barely stand to be outside . The tour of the palace was 
great, despite the fact that it was quite bare inside (I guess compared to 
Madrid's Royal Palace). Other than a few beds here and there, and a few 
chairs, there weren't a lot of furnishings . 
The rooms themselves were quite incredible. The main hall had huge floor 
to ceiling tapestries of the story of Abraham , which despite being 500 
years old, looked good. The vast kitchens were made to look as they would 
Fig. 2.27 Hampton Court Palace, London . 
have at the time of Henry Vlll, when "the court " ate hundreds of animals 
every month. There was a wing arranged to look as it did for Queen Anne , 
and the King's Apartments were made to look like they did when William 
and Mary ruled. These were quite lavishly famished. The main chapel 
was probably the most incredible room in the palace-everything was 
gilded or painted or embroidered in some way. 
London 
Although totia~ 1t i;; one of the largest m1d most 1-xmerful 
c1llcs m the \\Orld, London beg,m 
as a sunple Roman outpost in thcrr 
farthest colon). Selected h) the 
Rom,ms because of its strategic spot 
on tht.: lhamcs River, Lon<lmium 
qmckl~ became the center of 
conmh .. '!'cc for U1e island nation. 
The \\all arom1d the cit) \\as hu1lt h) 
fuc Romm1s in 61 AD follo\\lllg U1e 
sack of the Roman fort hv the Celtic 
queen, Bomhcca. London 1s the on!) 
cit\ m l'uropc 
fuat never 
lengthened 
or rchu1lt fue 
origmal Roman 
\\alls, \\Ifu the 
ongmal \\ alls 
bemg mosth 
rcmon.'d m 
the 171h and 
18th cl.!nturies 
Inc Romans 
gave up U1c 
Cit\ in 410 
on the site of the Roman citadel, to 
protect the cit). The oldest part of 
tile tO\\ er stIJI in e\.istcnce is U1c 
White Tower. used for man) years as 
l'.ngla11d·s most infamous pnson. 
In 1580 Queen FIIzabeU1 issued 
an anti-spra\\ I decree, to ""stncth 
conunan<l all manner of pc~ons, or 
\\ hat qualitv soever the) he. to desist 
and forbear from an) nc\\ bmldmgs 
of m1) house or tenement within 
three miles of am of U1e gates of ilic 
cit) of London ·· 
as the cmpirc Fig. 2.28 Map of area destroyed by the Great Fire of 1666. 
crumbled, and b, 
U1c 10th centun, London ,, as the most 
JX1pulous cit, m Europ,.:. B\ tlus tune 
the ell) had spread Jar be\ onJ tl1e 
linub of the \\allcd fortifications. In 
1066 Wilham the Conqueror began 
constmchon on the lo\\Cr of London 
In 1666 ilie Great hrc of London 
started ma hakcr·s shop on Pudding 
[ anc, bummg for four <lays, 
consummg I 3, 200 houses, all ot the 
cit~ 's pubhc buildings, and St. Paurs 
Church. Leavmg 80,000 homeless, 
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there \\ere on!: 75 acres 111s1de the 
city that remained undamaged Io 
prevent further c1t\-\\ 1de catastrophes. 
Kmg Charles II issued a proclamation 
callmg for e\tenors of buil<lmgs to 
be b111lt of fire resistant materials. for 
unportant streets to be ,, idencd. and 
for a \\Hie open space to be lett along 
the north bank of the TI1ames. S1 
plamung comn11s:1ons ,, ere appomted 
to create a large scale cit: phm. but m 
the cnd none of thetr plans \\ ere used, 
and despite a bu1ldmg moratorimn 
U1e residents rcconstmctcd the cit:. 
but cven more denscl) than before 
the lirc. 
Charing Cross served for man: years 
as the crossmg bet\, 1.:cn the c1t1es ol 
London and Westminsll!r In 1633 
U1e monwnental cross was rcinov1.:d 
and replaced b) an equestrian statue 
or Charles I Long homt: to the 
Ro al Me\\ s, or stables, I rnfolgar 
Square ,,as cri::atcd at Charing Cross 
m the 19th centun ,, hen the M1.:,, s 
,,ere rt:movcd to make ,,a for 
the Nauonal Gallen, and Nelson'-. 
Colwnn \\Us eredt:<l to comm1.:mornte 
I .on! Nelson s ncton 111 U1e battle of 
rrnfalgar loJm lrnfolgar Squi.lfe 1s 
U1e heart or U1e cit), ,,1th all streets 
mcasured from this pomt 
'fodm I ondon has spra\\ bl across 
thl! countn side overtakmg mam 
.mailer to,rns and cities. tht: largest 
bcmg Wc..-stmmstl!r, \\ here the 
Houses of Parliament ,,ere later 
built. Covenng J huge area, London 
1s one of U1e \\Orld s largest urban 
areas, ,, 1th one ol tl11.: most d1, 1..'J'se 
populallons am \\here, rcsultmg from 
U1e ,,orld\\ 1Je c..111p1rc Urnt 1t once 
controlkxl 
Sot1rces Bnmch, 1978, Collm: 1986, 
Braw1fcls, 1988 
Overall the palace was great to see. It was strange to think that at one 
time it was the most private place in all of England , and now I can walk 
right through. I didn i spend much time in the gardens , though I really 
wanted to; it was just unbearably cold ! The tops of the daffodils were 
just beginning to pop up, but other than that the garden was still quite 
dormant. I'd like to see it someday when it's all in fall bloom ; the gardens 
were massive . 
What a day to be in London! It was the day of the largest political protest 
of all time in the UK---NO WAR IN JRAQ! all the signs say. There were 
protests in Trafalgar Square , Piccadilly Circus, Hyde Park , and basically 
everywhere in between . Normally busy roads were closed altogether, and 
you could walk right down the middle of the street . It was a great day to 
be a pedestrian . 
I was told specifically to avoid all large crowds and political protests , 
but it was EVERYWHERE I went . The streets were fall of people; the 
tube was full of people with signs. It was everywhere . So, I figured , if it 's 
everywhere , its okay. Just go with it. 
I visited the National Portrait Gallery, which was fall of famous British 
people that I didn i know. The only known portrait of Shakespeare painted 
from life is there- just stuck in a dark comer. Quite a fine painting 
actually. There was a special exhibit on one of my ancestors, Mary , Queen 
of Scots , showing what she really looked like. 
I walked through the famous "St. Martin's-in-the-Fields , " home of the 
famous symphony orchestra-and a few homeless people . Apparently St. 
Martin's special call is to help the poor. The crypt was quite a happening 
cafe- a strange sight in a church . There was a small ensemble practicing 
in the chapel . 
Fig. 2.29 Medieval map of London. 
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I took the tube up to 
South Kensington to see 
the Victoria and Albert 
Museum---dedicated 
to the decorative arts. 
There was a neat exhibit 
on Frank Lloyd Wright. 
They had purchased an 
office from a building 
Wright had designed 
and had reconstructed 
it in the museum. They 
also had several pieces 
of furniture he designed. 
There was a group of 
four people in there 
also, and I overheard 
one lady said "Yes, but 
I hear he was a horrible 
man. 
There were two halls 
Fig. 2.30 Steps of St. Paul 's Cathedral , London. fall of plaster copies of 
all sorts of sculptures. 
There was Trajan s Column from Rome, which was monstrously huge, 
Michelangelo s David- much larger than I expected, and the Baptistery 
doors by Brunelleschi. It made me excited to see the real thing. 
I went to the 5:00 evensong at St. Pauls . The sound of the distant choir 
echoing through the cathedral was amazing. Something I'll never 
forget . They 're in the middle of renovating the cathedral, so there was a 
temporary wall up, so I couldn't see the choir at all. 
So I left London Sunday morning, and arrive in 
Trieste that afternoon. One thing about London 
that I found interesting is that every single 
building in the old city has a plaque such as 
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this: 
In a h ome close to this spot was born 
Sir Neville Chambert on Potts in 1591 
o r maybe: 
On this site stood the parish church of 
St. J ohn-in-the-Muck 981 to 1666 
When it was destr oyed by The Great Fire 
Its qui te entertaining, and hard not t o laugh at 
t he names o f people and places (these names were 
made up t o p r ote c t the inn ocent and p r o tect my 
ign o rance o f Englis h h i st o r y) . 
Date: Mon, 17 Feb 05:06:43 
Subject: [morris family] Happy Welcome! 
Hej, 
Juhujuj ("yoohoo"), I'm here at last! That's right ; 
I have finally reached Ljubljana, and will be able 
to stay in the same 
place for more than 
one night! It's quite 
a relief to not be 
traveling . I do have 
a place to live , my 
own room too, and it's 
not far from school. 
Things couldn't be 
better . (European 
keyboards are a bit 
strange, so pardon 
me if things get 
weird in the spelling 
department) . 
My roommates are 
Simon, and Mojca, and 
her dog . How is it 
sharing an apartment 
with a girl? Well, 
a bit strange, but 
Fig. 3.1 Franciscan Church at Preseren Square, 
reflected in the Ljubljanica River. 
seeing as how I'm home only when I sleep, its 
Ljubljana 
okay . It was all Davor, my advisor, could find, so 
I said I'd take it. 
I actually felt like I was coming home- a great feeling. The day was cold 
in Ljubljana, but I was just glad to be there. 
Yesterday I began class, which was good. The 
professor would talk in Slovene for a few 
minutes, then summarize for me in English. 
When he talked in English I really had 
to pay attention, because I was the only 
one he was talking to! I have a class in Urban Design 
Theory and a class in Open Space Design, so I hope 
I like both of them. Only two classes you say? 








Today I went 
skiing with a 
couple of my 
classmates 
in Skopj a 
Luka ( Scope-
ya Luke-a) Fig. 3.2 Skiing at Stari Vrl, with classmates. 
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which is about 
an hour from 
here. It was 
quite fun, but 
much steeper 
than I would 














The whole time I was 
Fig. 3.3 Tower of Ljubljana Castle , overlooking the city. 
there I couldn 1 believe I was skiing in the Alps . I just wanted to take 
pictures the whole time. 
Ljubljana is a beautiful little city-and I 've only seen winter so far. I can 't 
wait for spring The city is beautifully framed by two small hills, one of 
which is topped by Ljubljanski Grad-a castle more than 1000 years old. 
The entire town is packed full of history, from the Roman settlement of 
Emona to the 1991 Revolution. 
School so far has had only short bursts of minor projects , still I 've learned 
a bit about European design strategy. The students here have been great. 
They help me to know whats going on and invite me to join in their 
activities. 
Date: Thu, 27 Feb 2003 05 :38:21 
Subject: [rnorris_farnily] Whr hv 11th vwls gn? 
Today is one of those beautiful "spring is on 




Close to the precise center of the small alpine nation of Slovenija 
lies the picturesque capital city of 
Ljubljana. It bas developed as an urban 
center for thousands of years, but until 
recently has not had to deal with many 
of the urban problems that many 
other European capitals have had to 
deal with . The city has developed in 
a unique manner , with many factors 
influencing the cultural and physical 
landscape. 
Culturally, Ljubljana has 
long been a crossroads for 
travelers and merchants . 
According to legend , 
the site of present-day 
Ljubljana was first used 
as a camp for Jason and 
the Argonauts on their 
return journey to Greece . 
The ancient Romans 
established a camp here 
at the time of Caesar 
Augustus, and the city of ~ -
""'-Y 
Emona evolved from this 
to, such as Dunajska cesta (literally 
Vienna Street), which was once the 
main route to Vienna, and Trzaska 
cesta (Trieste Street), which leads to 
Trieste, Italy. Because of its economic 
dominance in the region, it easily 
became the economic and cultural 
center of the Slovene republic . 
The physical attributes of the 
Ljubljana basin have directly 
influenced the development of the 
Roman outpost. During 
the Middle Ages, the city 
lay directly on the trade 
routes between the Middle Fig. 3.4 Conceptual development of Ljubljana with 
East and Western Europe, major transportation routes . 
and became a major stop on 
the route between the powerful cities 
of Venice and Vienna. As a result of 
this, Ljubljana has developed along the 
major routes through the city. This is 
still readily evident today in the street 
names of the city. Some of the major 
thoroughfares through the city are still 
named for the cities that they lead 
Ljubljana metropolitan area . The 
city center and oldest district of the 
city is positioned between two hills , 
Castle Hill and Tivoli Hill, only about 
a mile apart. This spot has long been 
a strategic point along the Ljubljanica 
River, which explains the selection of 
the site by the early Romans . Due to 
the bottleneck created by these two 
hills, the city has developed north and 
south, with very little development 
Fig. 3.5 Aerial view of Ljubljana 's center . 
to the east and west. These two hills 
have been almost entirely preserved as 
natural woodland, creating greenspace 
close to the city center. To 
the south of the city is the 
Ljubljana Barje (Marsh), 
which has restricted urban 
development to the south. 
To the north is found the 
floodplain of the Sava 
River, which the Ljubljanica 
River joins northeast of the 
city. The Sava 's location 
has also inhibited urban 
development to the north of 
the city. As a result of these 
physical restraints, the city 
has developed in a unique 
star shape, an interesting 
example of the influence of 
a region's physical attributes 
on an urban area. 
Currently, the city has begun 
to develop towards the east. 
Most of the east side of the 
city still retains the small 
town feel of rural Slovenija, 
despite its close proximity to 
the city center 
Well , life he r e i s absolutely vowel free ! It 
re a l l y is tr ue . Slov e ne is a crazy langu a ge , 
b u t I 'm pi cking up a little (little being the 
oper a tive wor d) . Some of my favorite words so far 
ar e v owel-less . "Vrt" mean s garden , "Trg " means 
sq uare, a nd "Vrh" mea ns moun tain peak . They ' re 
pro noun c ed p rett y muc h li ke t hey look " vert ", 
" t erg" and "ve r h" Anyway , i t' s been interesting . 
When the cashier tells me h ow much I owe 
at the gro c er y stor e , I can a ctually (almost) tell 
what the y are s ayi ng . It ' s a start . They conjugate 
verbs and nouns , which mak es thin g s i n cr e d ibl y 
complex . There are seven di f feren t " ca s es " which 
makes it possible to conjugate a single word 54 
different ways . Yes , I think fluency will come in 
approximately .... ah . . . 2061 . 
But , life here is good ! My a p a r tmen t is small but 
cozy . The food is ... substantia l. Lots of pot a toes , 
cheese , meat , cabbage , oni o ns ; the people are 
great . 
The government here subsidizes student food , so 
you go to a little booth to buy a ticket , either 
for the student cafeteria or ot her participating 
restaurants. The cafeteria is a bout $1 . 50 , the most 
expensive is $3 , and they give you LOTS of food . 
Fig. 3.6 Landscape Architecture department, Biotechnical Faculty, University of Ljubljan a. 
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They don't mess around about food here. And girls 
don't eat like birds. If they're hungry, they eat! 
So, there are lots of signs of the old socialist 
system still around. No one ever complains about 
Fig. 3. 7 Classmates at the University of Ljubljana . 







having a hard 
time privatizing 
some industries. 
Remember, it's a 
country with a 
population about 
the same as Utah. 
Not too big. 
I can' t remember 
how much I've said, so if I say things again, just 
enjoy them. The days here really fly by! I'm sure 
it helps that the sun sets at 5:30, but the days 
really have gone by fast! 
Classes are alright. The lectures are less 
than effective (90 % Slovene, 10 % English) Dr. 
Music (moo-shich) is the classic post-socialist 
professor. His first name is even Vladimir. He's 
about 70, is quite a large Yeltsin-sized man, smokes 
a pipe, has a big beard, and "mumbles" rather than 
lectures. He got his degree at Harvard (as did 
all my professors) and speaks good English; it's 
just a bit mumbly sometimes. My other professor, 
Dr. Kucan is the daughter of the ex-president, 
Milan Kucan, who just left office a few months 
ago. She's quite severe, but speaks good English. 
She'll lecture for a long time, then give me the 
abridged version in English, which is actually 
great because then I just get the good stuff. 
We're working on a residential community plan for 
a part of the city here. Tomorrow I'm going on a 
field trip for a regional design class. 
A few random facts. Remember the Lipizzaner 
stallions? Well, they come from none other than 
Lipica (li-pizza), Slovenia! It's about a half 
hour from here. Next week is Pust (pooh-st), the 
Slovene "Groundhogs 
Day" but I' 11 tell y'all about that next week. 
Fig. 3.8 Main administration building, University of Ljubljana, Slovenia. 
It's a big holiday! 
Well, that's it. Enjoy 
Mark@may.I.buy.a.vowel.please ? 
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Date: Tue, 4 Mar 2003 06:42:21 
Subject: [morris family] Happy Pust! 
Well, 
Today is the day, its Pust, a uniquely Slovene 
holiday. Imagine mixing Groundhogs Day with 
Halloween, and you have Pust (poost) . It lasts 
for about two weeks, but the big day is today. It 
coincides with Carnival (which by the way literally 
means farewell to meat, I just found out), so 
there's lots of people dressing up. Pust is the 
holiday to celebrate the end of winter. These guys 
(well , girls too) dress up in big furry outfits 
with crazy masks and big cowbells on their hips. 









noise with the 
big bells. They 
are scaring away 
winter, which 


















Saturday I was in 
the Center (city 
center) trying 
to find a place Fig.3.l0SaddamHussein 'sguestparadeappearance . 
that was open to 
make a photocopy (very hard on Saturdays), and 
there were literally thousands of people in the 
main square, lining the road. Thanks to years of 
schooling I thought, "There must be a parade." 
There were tons of people everywhere, with mostly 
just kids dressed up. Lots of dogs, ladybugs, 
and a few teletubbies. So, just a few minutes 
later the parade starts. This was the slowest 
parade I've ever seen. The first and only float was 
a giant green dragon, the symbol of Ljubljana, 
followed by some girls dressed as peasants by a 
hut (Homecoming Queen, if you will). There was 
a limo with some guy in it. The next float was 
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a jeep with a guy with a George Bush mask on! He 
was waving at everyone, and a guy on the front 
of the jeep was waving a nice big American flag . 
Following Pres. Bush were two guys dressed like 
Arabs pushing barrels labeled "Saddam Oil" After 
them was the kicker---a truck covered to look like 
a tank, with Saddam himself on the back shouting 
things through a bullhorn, and three fake missiles 
on the back. Every once in a while they'd light 
off a firework and everyone would cheer as confetti 
showered down on them. What a happy thought! 
At Saddam's feet was another guy with a bucket 
labeled "anthrax" who was throwing flour out on 
the crowd! Ah, how jolly. I honestly could not 
believe my eyes. I guess I'm not used to political 
commentary at parades. 
The rest of the parade were mosey-ing bands, school 
groups all dressed up, and lots of kuranti, the 
guys in the furry costumes. It was pretty crazy. 
Then they all went to the square a block away, 
where a band sang lots of American music. Quite a 
parade. 
Well, that is all. 
Mark 
Everyone, 
Well, things have been great lately. I had a 
project due last Tuesday, and Thursday in class 
I just had a lecture, so I've had no homework 
all weekend. Well, not none, just nothing that I 
have to stress about. 
Therefore I went to Zagreb. 
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Wednesday I was going to go to Zagreb on the 
train by myself, and I mentioned this to Tina, 
a friend of mine, and she says, "Hey, I can take 
you." So it ended up that Tina and I and British 
Mark and Matjaz all went to Zagreb Wednesday. 
Yes, I know the only thing that we see on the 
news of Croatia is bombed out buildings and 
Fig. 3.11 Zagreb 's cathedral , overlooking the public market. 
people huddling over cook stoves, but Zagreb 
is a beautiful, somewhat modern city. I was 
surprised because it is much large than I 
expected, almost 2 million people. MUCH bigger 
than Ljubljana. We picked up one of Tina's 
friends in Zagreb. It's only about 2 hours in the 
car, so it's quite close. 
Anyway, we picked up Lidja, who was our tour 
guide for the day. She's also about 7 months 
Li\ 
[J ououo ~~c. 






Fig. 3.12 " Lenuci 's Green Horseshoe" park system , central Zagreb . 
pregnant, so it was quite a leisurely walk 
through the city. 
We mostly walked through the main square and public parks of the city. 
The architecture of Zagreb is spectacular - very Hapsburgian, but with 
a hint of the east. They have many large open spaces, a string of them 
called the "Green Horseshoe. " I loved the absolute chaos of the fruit and 
vegetable market, which is much larger than Ljubljana s market. 
The Zagreb Cathedral was incredible. There were many worshippers 
there, as it was Ash Wednesday The exterior was very gothic, and is in 
the process of being restored. The interior was quite beautiful to me. The 
eastern and Serbian influence made it unlike all the other cathedrals that 
I have seen. 
We saw their oldest Cathedral, which is basically 
1000 years old and has been destroyed a bunch of 
------ ---------
Fig. 3.13 Sketch of Zagreb cathedral. 
times by fire, earthquake, fire, Turks, fire, Turks, 
earthquake. It has the remains of a large wall 
around, built to protect it from the Turks. That 
was about it, but the day was beautiful and warm, 
so we enjoyed walking around the city. It looks a 
lot like I imagine Vienna looks like. 
We walked up the hill opposite from the cathedral to visit the Church of 
St. Mark. Inside it was much darker and not as richly decorated as the 
main cathedral . Right around the square before the church are Croatia s 
government buildings, the Parliament and the Presidents official 
residence. 
We walked through another Ii ttle chapel that was quite different. Long ago 
they needed a street where this chapel was (there are buildings all around 
it) so they put a road through the chapel . At the front is a caged statue of 
Mary with lots of flowers . There are a few pews tucked in the corner with 
an asphalt pedestrian path running right through the middle. Unique. 
Altogether I was quite impressed with Zagreb. It was a clean, beautiful , 
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Fig. 3.14 Lake Bled and Bled Island, Slovenia . 36 
artistic city, and exceptionally modern, but still old world. Ah yes / I 
almost forgot. We stopped at a place called Millennium where we had 
quite possibly the best ice cream I've ever had. 
I was just sitting the main square sketching about 
2 pm when my Slovene friend Mark calls and asks if 
I want to go to Bled. So I went to Bled with Mark 
and another friend, Maja. 
Bled is a little lake in the middle of a bunch 
of mountains that has a little island with a 
little church on it. Quite picturesque. Thus I 
took lots of pictures. It was late afternoon, 
so we didn ' t stay long, but it was a pleasant 
walk around the lake. Half way around the lake 
we ran into Maja's friends who just got married 
last weekend. They took us out for cake then 
asked if we wanted to go to a movie. I thought 
"Shouldn't they be on a honeymoon? Why would they 
want to hang out with us?" I found out later 
they've lived together for 13 years and finally 
decided to get married. That would explain it. 
So, we go back to Ljubljana and see Dva Tedna za 
Ljubezen, aka Two Weeks Notice. So, here I am in 
this huge movie theater with 1000 Slovenes. The 
movie was still in English with Slovene subtitles. 
There's this part where Sandra Bullock is mad that 
Hugh Grant has asked her AND another girl to go to 
this charity benefit thing. She says to her friend 
"How many girls does a guy have to take out? .. Maybe 
in Utah . " Alright, I admit I can laugh quite loudly 
sometimes. There I am laughing quite loudly in a 
large theater of 1000 silent Slovenes. Mark and 
Maja thought it quite funny that I was the only one 
laughing. I guess I did too. Maja's groom friend 
said after the movie that he really liked my inside 
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joke about Utah, and Maj a says, "Oh, he's from 
Utah" and we all suddenly understood each other. 
So, things are great. Busy, 
I enjoy hearing from all 
thanks for the emails! Keep 
Mark 
Date: Wed, 12 Mar 2003 23:51:13 
Subject: [morris family] World News 
and great. 
of you, so 
them corning. 
I'm not sure if you've heard or not, but the 
prime minister of Serbia and Montenegro (the 
artist formerly known as Yugoslavia) was 
assassinated yesterday in Belgrade. Apparently 
the opposition party wanted him gone, so 
they' re out looking for a couple specific 
people. Anyway, no problems here. It's about as 
far away from Utah as Albuquerque and Slovenes 
want as little to do with former Yugoslav 
republics as possible. I guess this is mainly 
for Mom so she wouldn't think that life as we 
know it here was falling apart. Actually the 
president of Luxembourg is visiting 
Slovenia today, so it must be safe. 
Mark 
Date: Mon, 17 Mar 2003 07:24:55 
Subject: [morris_farnily] Things are ... well, great. 
As I said, things are going great. I must admit 
that I'm more than a bit concerned about being 
away from home as the country is on the brink of 
war, but I think that I'm probably safer here than 
in the US. I've been checking the news everyday, 
and it's a bit disconcerting. 
We finally got our project that 
we' 11 be working on for the 
rest of the semester. I went 
to visit the site Friday with 
Aljana, a woman from my class 
( she has three kids) who is 
quite funny. While we were 
looking at the site I got 
quite a history lesson. We 
visited Sveti Urh (Saint Urh, 
no one here knows who he is), 
a church on a hill overlooking 
the suburbs of Ljubljana. The 
college building, and not far from 
my house (I live outside of the 
circular path). The entire city 
was basically a concentration 
camp during the war, with no 
one let in or out unless the 
"powers that be" approved. Now 
it's a beautiful tree lined path 
around the city that is used 
a lot by walkers and joggers. 
church was 
WWII where 
a prison during 
Nazi collaborators 
Fig. 3.15 Church of St. Urh, Dobrunje, Slovenia. 
Also, I've talked to a few 
people about what it was 
like living under a socialist 
government. Most have said that 
held resistance prisoners. 
Next door is a cellar that was used as a torture 
chamber also. It's in the middle of a beautiful 
field with purple crocuses popping up and forest 
all around. The only thing that tells of the 
horrible past is the bullet holes on the church's 
steeple. After the war the 
collaborators were held in 
the prison church, and were 
likewise tortured as they had 
done during the war. It was 
a peaceful, beautiful place 
with a terrible history. 
it was basically the same, but 
keep in mind that those that I 
talk to were just children at the time that the 
government was overthrown (1991). When they 
turned 8 they had a "ceremony of the eights" (if 
you've read the Giver you know what I mean) where 
all kids turning 8 were given a blue cap with a 
red star and a red scarf. They 
were then accepted as "Youth of 
Yugoslavia," and everyone sang 
patriotic songs. Every year 
they had a relay race around 
Yugoslavia where a baton traveled 
through the country and then was 
presented to Tito (the socialist 
president) on his birthday. 
Mark 
Surrounding Ljubljana is the 
PST, a "trail of memory" which 
marks the spot where a barbed 
wire fence surrounded Ljubljana 
from 1942 to 1945, put up by 
the Italian fascist government. 
It passes right by my 
Fig. 3.16 Path of Memory and Friendship (PST), Ljubljana . 
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Budapest & Salzburg 
Date : Tue, 25 Mar 2003 04:58 : 40 
Subject: [morris family] Budapest 
Family, 
My friend Tina has a car, so we drove to Budapest! 
It's been great because we could stop wherever we 
wanted and take pictures. We stopped in Trojane, 
Slovenia, where EVERYONE says that if you' re a 
Fig. 4.1 Tina Majtan and me at Lake Balaton, Hungary. 
true Slovene 
you will 
stop and buy 
donuts. It's 












for 300 years. 
We got a bit lost on the way there ( Hungarian 
is not remotely intelligible either written 
or spoken ) so it took us about 8 hours to get 
to Budapest. On the way is Europe's longest 
lake, Lake Balaton, or Mud Lake. Its average 
depth is 2-3 meters, so it warms up very 
quickly. For example , when we drove there Thursday 
it was full of big ice sheets. When we drove back 
Saturday it was clear. It 's a cool lake because it's 
very thin, but very long, so you can easily see across 
it. On the way there Tina said that for her, 
driving through Hungary was about as exciting as 
it would be for me to drive through Nebraska. I 
naturally made fun of her for comparing Hungary to 
Nebraska, but it is just a lot of open farmland. 
MUCH more beautiful than Nebraska, but still 
pretty flat. 
Thursday, March 20, 2003 
Tonight I'm in Budapest . I have to admit that Budapest is much more 
incredible than I anticipa.ted. I was expecting to see more of the signs of a 
post-communist capital struggling to survive. Instead I see an amazingly 
beautiful imperial city, full of sculpture and monuments and excelling in 
all the arts. It de.finitely has exceeded my expectations . 
We crossed the border near Murska Sobota, near Redics on the Hungary 
side. We stopped for fuel , where I learned two things: fuel in Hungary is 
expensive, and Hungarians in the countryside don 't speak any English. 
This day will go down in history as the starting date of the war with Iraq, 
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Fig. 4.2 Hungarian Parliament building , overlooking the Danube River, Budapest. 
and I was definitely aware of the developing situation. I felt a bit odd 
traveling at such a time, but pushed forward. Tina was wearing a shirt 
with an American jla,g across the front . When I explained that this wasn t 
such a good idea, she was embarrassed that she hadn 't thought of it (she 
put a sweater on over it). 
We discovered that Hungarian is absolutely unpronounceable . We would 
refer to cities as "K-town " or "Z-town " and I would give directions like 
"Go towards the city that starts with N " We drove along the southern edge 
of Lake Balaton, the longest lake in Europe. We stopped at a swimming 
area on the shore and took a few pictures of the lake, and the sheets of ice 
.floating in it. The other side of the narrow lake was well within view. 
We stayed in the Backpackers Guesthouse . It was the first hostel that 
I've stayed in that truly fulfills all stereotypes of the European hostel. 
Generously tattoo-ed and pierced American students sitting around 
drinking and talking about American foreign policy. 
Walked down Bartok Bela utca. (street) to the Hotel Gellert, at the base 
of Gellert Hill, where we got our first good view of the city. Quite a place ! 
I was struck by how many bridges they have crossing the Danube- eight 
altogether. We walked across one of the older ones, made from copper, 
quite classy. From the other side we got an awesome view of Buda and 
Gellert hills as the sun set. 
It took some doing, but we found the national opera house and got tickets 
for that nights performance . It was 800 forint each, or four dollars. Sure 
the seats weren 't great, but I paid fifteen pounds for a seat Just as bad in 
London. Budapest is a bargain basement ! 
The opera house was incredible. It wasn 't overdone, wasn t gaudy or 
flashy, but golden and wonder.fit/. The main auditorium was beautiful , 
even.from the third balcony. The opera was sung in Hungarian with super 
titles above the stage in German, neither of which I understood a word 
of, so I Just relaxed and enjoyed the music and singing. The clapping and 
cheering at the end was very energetic 
Fig. 4.3 Church of St. Matthias , Buda Hill , Budapest. 
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Tin a and I went to the opera Bluebeard ' s castle , 
which was so mething else . The opera house was 
breathtaking , just incredible! The opera was 
by Bela Bartok, a native son. The program notes 
(to quote Dave Berry) "I am not making this 
up, " said "Bluebeards castle is an opera with 
no plot. It takes place in symbolic time with 
symbolic characters in a symbolic space" It was 
all in Hungarian , with German super titles, so 
I kind of just enjoyed the ambiance. There were 
only two characters , the man just sang "Judith, 
Judith" a lot, and she wailed at him like it 
was going out of style . 
Quite intense . At one point 
the stage flooded and they 
jumped around in the water 
for a while , then he died, 
and she left . We laughed 
all the way back to the 
hostel . I wish I knew what 




ral l y . 
rhythm 
have been moved . 
clap at the opera 
we would at a pep 
Everyone claps in 
for a long , long 
It was quite the time . 
experience . 
Budapest. What can I say 
mor e? It ' s huge, mostly 
modern , ha s i ncredible 
architecture , beautiful 
views , and LOTS of art. 
The city has been on 
the edge of western 
forever , causing a lot of conflict 
The first Catholic king of Hungary , 
in the past . 
St. Stephen , 
sent a monk named Gellert to Buda to convert the pagan 
Magyars (horse riding nomads of the plains) . They 
didn't like it so much, so they put the poor monk in 
a barrel full of nails and threw him off the highest 
cliff in the area, into the Danube . It's now called 
Gellert hill, for obvious reasons. From the top of 
Gellert Hill Budapest seems kind of like Denver in a 
way . Here you have some very steep hills jutting right 
out of an incredibly flat plain, with a 
huge cit y right there. Just a thought . 
- ,. 
\ 1//1 , ".;,/ ////1" 
'} 
~ tRl~ HU~ ,.t 
and eastern culture Fig. 4.4 Sketch of a chuch , near central Gellert Hill, Budapest. 
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Anyway, we saw the royal palace, 
which has been destroyed SEVERAL 
times (Turks, Austrians, Turks, 
fire, Turks, Germans, Turks, Turks, 
Allied Bomber jets) and all 8 bridges 
that cross the Danube between 
Buda and Pest were destroyed in 
WWII, and have all been rebuilt. 
There's a huge "Statue of Liberty" 
standing on the top of Gellert Hill 
which overlooks the whole city, a 
memorial to the Soviet soldiers who 
died liberating Hungary from the 
Germans in WWII. After the Soviets 
left in 1989 they removed all the 
names of the soldiers, leaving big 
copper streaks down the side of 
the memorial. They didn't want to 
remember the Soviets 
for doing anything good. 
wasn't a nice place, it was much 
nicer than most of the hotels 
I stayed at in Spain. Just 
entertaining. WE sat around 
and watched Donald Rumsfeld' s 
press briefing one night, which 
was interesting. One guy had 
been in Sarajevo the day before 
and had been detained for 30 
minutes just for looking at 
the American embassy. Anyway, 
the hostel was something else, 
with everything painted like 
something from a Bob 
Marley pot party. Budapest! 
There's also a big park outside 
Budapest where they took all Fig. 4.S Soviet-era monument overlooking Budapest . 
We walked down the Andrassy Ave to St. 
Stephens cathedral and down to the Danube. 
This was probably one of the most incredible 
views I've ever seen--the huge bridges were 
all lit up, reflecting off the water, and Buda 
Castle and St. Matthias Church up on the hill, 
shining out quite elegantly. A large river boat 
slowly floated by. The wind off the river was 
cutting right through us, so we couldn t spend 
too much time there. 
the communist monuments that 
were in the city when they 
became a free market country. They originally 
just wanted them out of sight, but now it's a 
huge tourist attraction. Very large, slightly 
creepy monuments of days not so long ago. 
Our hostel was incredible. Incredible in the fact 
that it embodied everything you could imagine a 
European backpacker's hostel to be. Basically most 
everyone there were Americans about 21-22, who 
should be in school, probably, lots of tattoos, 
piercings, lots of smoking going on. Not that it 
The next morning we stopped at a small grocery store to get brealifast, 
and took it up to Buda Hill where we had our brealifast overlooking the 
city. Off in the distance past the massive city I could see the vast flat plain 
of eastern Hungary. 
We walked around Buda Castle and enjoyed the views. The castle is 
incredibly massive, now home to several museums. Its been destroyed 
several times, most recently in World War II, but it still looks great. There 
are remnants of the former castles that occupied the site here and there. 
We only toured one museum, the Budapest History Museum . I found it 
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fascinating to see how the city had developed over time. Lots of history-
from the RomanAquinium to the Jewish ghetto of the 1930's. 
After the castle we went to see the church of St. Matthias , which looks 
like any other gothic cathedral from the outside . Inside it is painted like 
no other church I've seen- distinctively Hungarian , with lots of bright 
colors . 
As we were walking to see St. Stephen's Cathedral something happened 
that really made my day. I was looking up at the buildings on the opposite 
side of the street when I noticed an old lady in an open window, just 
watching people go by from the third floor. She saw that I was looking 
at her, and her hand twitched a bit. I stopped and waved to her, and she 
immediately began to wave emphatically, and then began to 'blow kisses 
at me. Tina thought this was very funny. Well, I did, too. She was just 
beautiful , standing there blowing kisses to 
me, her face all lit up. Something I'll always 
remember about Budapest . 
St. Stephen's was impressive, even with all 
the construction going on. Lots of gold and 
marble statues . Unfortunately , because of 
the construction , we were unable to see the 
preserved right hand of Stephen himself 
Certainly for a medieval Pest resident the 
sheer mass of space enclosed would be 
overwhelming - it was for me. 
Next morning we got going early and drove 
up to the top of Gellert Hill , the tallest in 
Budapest, where the poor monk Gellert was 
hurled to his death by the pagan Magyars , 
whom he was trying to convert. We were the 
only ones there on a Saturday morning, so it 
was quiet and peaceful looking down at the 
city. 
Fig.4.6 Ptuj Castle , Ptuj, Slovenia . 
April 9, 2003 
Two weeks ago I went to Ptuj , one of the oldest , most historic towns in 
Slovenia , another old Roman town. Because the train from Ljubljana to 
Vienna went through Maribor, and not Ptuj , it has been well preserved 
to be as it was in its heyday in the 18th century. Apparently it was quite 
a power center in the Hapsburg Empire - positioned on the Drava River 
and all. 
I think the best thing about Ptuj is the castle . I guess I was surprised to 
find such a large, ornate castle , relatively in the middle of nowhere . The 
rooms were filled with incredible furniture and decorations , and the large 
hall has the largest collection of "Turkish " paintings in the world. On the 
top floor there was a large collection of 'kuranti 'costumes , the traditional 
Pust celebration gear. The 'kuranti 'go from house to house through the 
town "scaring away winter " with loud bells 
on their hips and incredibly ugly costumes . 
This is what Ptuj is really famous for in 
Slovenia . There were none out while I was 
there (the holiday had passed) , but there are 
statues and kuranti art everywhere . 
I was basically the only one there, so the 
guy just went ahead of me, opening and 
unlocking as we went, then locking up behind 
again. Quite nice having the whole museum 
to myself 
I also walked through the main church , St. 
George's , which was so quiet it was spooky . I 
was virtually the only one there. The church 
was medieval-- incredibly old. I sat in Mestni 
Trg and people watched and relaxed in the 
sun until my train came. The train ride 
through Slovenia was beautiful. 
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Date: Tue, 15 Apr 2003 04: 49:07 
Subject : [morrisJamily] (Homer voice) Mmmm ... . Crisp apple strudel ... 
Well, having lost all motivation to actually do 
school work, I did as little as possible this week. My 
project is actually going fine but the other students 
have so many other classes to worry about that I have 
time to goof around, which I've never really learned 
how to do, so I'm making up for it now. I found out 
that I don't have to really have the project done till 
July and last year they finished their spring project 
in September. There goes all my sense of urgency. Dang. 
Tuesday I went to Trieste, Italy and Piran, Slovenia, 
Fig. 4. 7 Church of St. George, Pi ran, Slovenia. 
each about an hour or so from here. I went with 
Maja, and the two other Marks, and we had a lot of 
fun. In Trieste British Mark was trying to get his 
visa, but the embassy was closed, so we ended up 
going for lunch (CURRY! ) and just hanging out in 
Italy for a bit. Quite nice. Saw lots of jellyfish. 
After Trieste we drove to Piran, about a half hour 
from Trieste, but across the Slovenia border. It 
was an incredible city! Just a little town on a tiny 
peninsula sticking out into the Adriatic. There's a 
cool church up on the top of the hill (St. 
George's church) and lots of small streets to 
wander around. 
So, I went to class on Thursday, which was 
good. Just had critiques on our projects. 
In institute that night our teacher Bojana 
got on the topic of Salt Lake and (having 
visited there ) began to tell how it really 
is an oasis in the desert. She began to 
tell how people actually have to water 
the trees to keep them alive, and everyone 
listened like it was a really nice story. 
I laughed. It was raining at the time. They 
just don't get why we would need to irrigate. 
Friday morning I got a ride to Salzburg 
from Bojana's roommate. I was asking her 
about Salzburg and she said it was pretty 
much for American tourists. There are just 
so many cool historic churches & castles 
that the people living here don't think 
much of it. She told me that Salzburg 
was "nothing special" They love saying 
that something is "nothing special". 
I found it pretty cool, honestly. 
Fig. 4.8 Salzburg fortress, overlooking old Salzburg. 
I found a hostel in Salzburg then went to wander 
around. In the afternoon I went on the Sound of Music 
tour, which was everything you imagine it would 
be. It was just in a little van, with a couple from 
California, who seemed like a Wayne and 
Samantha, and two girls from Wisconsin, Jenny 
and Heather. The guide, from Barcelona, drove us 
around the city showing sites from the movie and 
from the real Von Trapp' s life. It was really funny. 
I learned lots of useless random facts about the 
movie and the real people, but I'm sure I'll save 
those for another day. The guide played the movie's 
soundtrack and everything. It was so dorky. We went 
to visit Mondsee, a town about a half hour from 
Salzburg. We had time to hang out there, so Heather 
and Jenny and I had some apple strudel at a little 
shop there. It was SO VERY GOOD. I think everyone 
in the shop was American. Lots of coke being 
consumed, and people were in and out in five minutes. 
So that night I walked around the old town of 
Salzburg, which is very cool. Salzburg is much 
smaller than Ljubljana, but has about 1000 times more 
tourists. Lots of English and Japanese being spoken 
everywhere. I made the long hike up the hill to 
the huge fortress on the hill, which had absolutely 
incredible views. The highest mountain around is the 
one on which Hitler built his Bertesgarden (Eagles 
nest retreat), which is just across the border. 
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a picture 
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Fig. 4.9 Nonnberg Abbey, Salzburg. 
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man on them, 
passed out 
on his bed. I guess 
that's the price 
you pay staying in 
a hostel. 
Rock on everyone, 
and don't play 
with scissors! 
Mark 
Sunday, April 13, 2003 
I've just had a fun 
costing about $1. 
The hostel I stayed in is not 
recommended. There was a bar 
downstairs so there were 
people screaming and yelling 
in a drunken stupor until 
late in the night. Anyway, 
I finally got to sleep about 
midnight, and then a guy 
came in around 2 and just 
weekend in Salzburg. Fig. 4.10 Schloss Leopoldskron, near Salzburg . 
Before coming to Europe 
I felt that coming would be an opportunity to see the incredible art and 
architecture of the continent-and that it has! I guess what I didn t entirely 
expect were the great friendships I 've found - people that I truly want to 
keep in contact with. Seeing Salzburg was great and all, but the things that 
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I will remember are the people that I met and became friends with. Being 
on your own can be great fun, but there comes a point when you want to 
share experiences with others. I've really enjoyed meeting new people in 
Salzburg. 
Vienna Liverpool 
Wednesday, April 23, 2003 
Right now I'm in Vienna! It's kind of a spur-of the-moment trip, but 
I'm glad I'm here. 
Vienna is a beautiful city: just too many people ! Every time I travel I 
feel more homesickness for Ljubljana than for Utah! The architecture 
here is gorgeous, and 
there are tons of parks. 
It has been a just a 
wonderful time here 
in Vienna- the city of 
Music! I've truly loved 
it. Now I'm sitting in 
the Stadtpark, having a 
bit of lunch. I went with 
my friend Katja and her 
brother Primoz and his 
girlfriend Sabrina to have 
cake at Zanoni, a famous 
ice cream place. It was 
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least. I just sat back, had 
another bite of tiramisu Fig. 5.t 
and said "Ah ... Vienna. " 
Plan of Vienna, showing Ringstrass e and associated buildings. 
There really is nothing like having the locals there to show you around. 
Fig. 5.2 Schonbrunn Palace , outside Vienna. 
design. We walked through the maze and up the hill to the 
"Gloriette " with a stunning view of the palace and all of 
Vienna. Despite the rain on and off, it was a wonderful 
day to see the gardens. The palace interior was room 
after room of incredibly ornate workmanship. The main 
ballroom was quite incredible- I learned that this was 
the room where Kennedy and Kruschev held their famous 
meeting in 1962. I learned a great deal about the history 
of the Austro-Hungarian Empire, which previously I had 
known so little about. I look forward to Versailles. 
!visited the Central Cemetery and St. Mark's Cemetery, not 
really something I had planned to do, but I'm glad I went 
to visit them. I had some extra time on my last day in Vienna 
Schonbrunn Palace: the place was absolutely everything I expected it 
to be. The gardens were immaculately cared for - very French in their 
before my train left, so I sought out St. Mark's Cemetery, where Mozart 
was buried in a mass grave. The cemetery was everything I expected it 
to be. Long rows of ancient tombstones, some extremely worn or broken, 
nearly overgrown with large shrubs and trees. At the top of the hill in the 
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cemetery is a forested area where the 
poor were buried in mass graves . In 
this area is a small landscaped area 
with a short broken pillar and small 
angel- the humble monument to one 
of the world's greatest composers, 
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart. I was 
literally the only one there-an 
extraordinary moment, just me and 
Mozart in the woods. Well worth the 
effort to get there. 
In the central cemetery, not too far 
away, I found group 32a, home to 
people such as Beethoven, Brahms, 
Schubert, the Strausses, among others. 
Large impressive monuments to 
each-even one for the conspicuously 
absent Mozart. 
Fig. 5.3 Memorial to Mozart near his 
burial place , in St. Mark 's 
Cemetery , Vienna 
At the recommendation of my guidebook I sought out the Jewish section 
of the cemetery. There were people all over the huge cemetery taking care 
of the graves of their relatives, but the Jewish quarter was eerily silent. 
st of the graves re were from the early 1900's-and all entirely 
d undeniable testimony to the murdered generation 
o would have cared for the graves. I don t think I 
ight of the Holocaust until that moment. Thousands 
aves and not one person there to care for them. All 
after picture of the marker stones, broken and covered 
m this place has taught me things about history that no 
e La Sonnambula at the State Operahouse near 
e got standing room tickets, not bad for three euros 
en have a rail to lean on, so we just stood in the aisle. 
tertaining part of the opera was having everyone push their 
opera was about to begin. Sandra and I were next too a few 
Americans and we got a kick out of how angrily people muscled their way 
to the front of the standing area. So much for gentility. 
The opera itself was excellent. Lush costuming and set, incredible music, 
and best-in-the-world voices. I was not disappointed at all. We only 
stayed for the first half, having stood for 90 minutes after walking all day, 
but this was plenty. 
The Kunsthistoriches Museum was a stunning display of the Hapsburg's 
art and historical treasures. Amazing Egyptian exhibit. Great exhibit of 
the architecture of Santiago Calatrava. I enjoyed this museum much more 
than the Prado in Madrid. The Treasury had an incredible display of 
wealth (and religious relics). Hands down, one of the best museums that 
I 've ever been to. 
Date: Sat, 2 6 Apr 2 003 0 2 :3 2 :31 
Subject: [morris family] Question of the week 
Monday night I went to a birthday party near 
Novo Mes to, with Mark and Spela and Stanka. It 
Fig. 5.4 Overgrown St. Mark's Cemetery, Vienna . 
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Fig. 5.5 Abandoned Jewish graves , Vienna Central Cemetery 49 
Vienna 
The city of Vienna has long been the conflict point between eastern 
and western European empires . It 
is estimated to be about 3000 years 
old, and was used as a key Roman 
outpost against the Germanic tribes 
of the north . In 791 Charlemagne 
used the city as his stopping place in 
his push to crush the Hungarians, and 
it was long used as the staging point 
for the Crusades of the middle ages. 
Eventually Vienna became the head 
Cathedral of St. Stephen . Originally 
completed in 1160, a newer cathedral 
was constructed beginning in 1304, this 
time in the gothic style. Construction 
continued for 200 years, until 1511, 
when constructed was stopped, but not 
completed . 
Vienna has withstood several sieges 
from the Turks, most notably in 1529 
and 1683. Because of this, urban 
defense walls were critical to the 
city. The land 
around the 
defensive walls 
was cleared of 







the walls, but 
there remained 
a buffer zone 
of 1250 feet 
outside the city. 
Fig. 5.6 19th Century Map of Vienna's development, showing 
open land where Ringstrasse was planned. 





of a vast empire , second only to the 
Russian empire, incorporating millions 
of inhabitants and eleven languages . 
The largest square within the city 
walls is Stephansdom, surrounding the 
growth outside 
the city walls ensued , most notably 
the palace at Schonbrunn, designed by 
Fischer von Erlach. In 1857 Emperor 
Franz Joseph declared an urban design 
competition to use the space that 
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would be left when the defensive (ring street), and twenty percent for 
walls were removed . The winner of parks and civic buildings. 
the competition was Ludwig von 
Today the Ringstrasse is 
one of the most prized 
assets of Vienna. The 
circumferential road is 
lined with parks, the State 
Opera, other theaters, 
- ~"" ·- the Supreme Court, City 
Fig. 5.7 View ofRingstrasse showing pedestrian path 
down the center of the tree-lined road. 
Hall, as well as many 
other churches and public 
buildings. The openness 
of the Ringstrasse is 
a stark contrast to the 
densely compacted streets 
of the old city around 
Stephansdom . 
Forster, who designated sixty percent 
of the land for residential structures, 
twenty percent for a "ringstrasse " 
Source : Branch, 1978, 
Braunfels, 1988 
was for Tanja. She works at a iving history 
farm, so we had the party there. There were 
just about 10 of us , sitting in an authentic 
19th century Slovene cab in type house, 
around a table of food, with just candles for 
light. Tanja and a few of her other friends sat 
there and sang Slovene folk songs for us, and I 
thought "ahh ... Slovenia!" It's those experiences 
that I know you just don't get as a tourist that 
I enjoy so much. 
Saturday May 3, 2003 
Went on a quiet walk this evening and thought about the many adventures 
I 've had here- I really have loved living here, no question. I have made 
some friendships that I hope will be lifelong. I will truly miss it here when 
I 'm back in Utah, but it will be good to see my friends and family again. I 
already want to come back to visit. 
So since it was a national ho l iday on Thursday 
and Friday, people started clearing out on 
Monday and Tuesday, so by Thursday it really 
was like a ghost town. All of Europe celebrates 
May Day, but in Slovenia they are celebrating 
Resistance Day, which is actually May 9, but 
all the same, it's a big deal. On Thursday I 
went up to Roznik Hill, near my house, whi c h 
for some reason unknown to anyone, is where the 
country celebrates Resistance Da y . So, those 
Slovenes who aren't on vacation in Italy or 
Austria go there. Kind of like what I would imagine 
Oktoberfest being like. Lots of meat and beer 
Fig. 5.8 Predjamski Grad, Postojna, Slovenia . 
Fig. 5.9 Sketch of the view of Ljubljana from Smarna Gora 
being c onsumed, and 
(accordion, guitar, 
awful ) . 
a really horrid band playing 
drums, and keyboard .. it was 
Toda y I woke up at 5 am and was wide awake. So, 
I hiked up to the top of Smarna Gora, a huge 
hill overlooking all of Ljubljana. It really was 
incredible. There are no hills at all around it, so 
you can basically see the whole country. Really. 
Not a cloud in the sky. Quite a perfect day. 
Date: Thu, 15 May 2003 06:08:00 
Subject: [morris family] Liverpool 
Hey, 
Well, I'm realizing how little time I have left 
in Slo v enia, which makes me sad. But, also happy 
to know I will soon be able to function in society 
again on my own. 
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Fig. 5.10 Soccer players in Cambridge , England . 
Saturday we flew to England, and my friend 
Mark's parents picked us up at the airport. 
So, in the car, we start talking a bit, 
and eventually Mark's dad was just talking, 
talking all to me, ignoring everyone else. I 
saw a freeway exit, and read, "Cambridge," he says, 
"Oh, you want to see Cambridge?" Ah, no, I' 11 
just see it next time I'm in England. No, I didn't 
say that, I said "Oh ... yeah" So we took a short 
detour and parked in Cambridge and walked around 
the various colleges there. It was graduation for 
one of the colleges, so there were lots of people 
walking around in robes and the like. It looks 
exactly like you would imagine Cambridge looks 
like. Think .. Dead Poets Society. Exactly that. 
Apparently not just the rich and famous now go to 
Cambridge, you just have to have the grades to get 
in. Everyone in England pays the same tuition every 
semester, 1000 pounds, regardless of your school. 
Well, anyway, Mark lives about 20 miles from 
Cambridge, but had never been there. Neither had 
his mom, who had lived nearby her whole life. 
So, I talked to Marks dad about 10 hours all together 
in the time we were there. An hour in the car, 45 
minutes at 
Cambridge, 2 

















g 1 i s h 
town-ness. 
Fig. 5.11 Liverpool's Catholic cathedral. 
It's just a cluster of houses around a low hill 
with a 12th century church on it. There's a 
manor house right by the church, which looks like 
its right out of the movies. About a mile away 
is a huge estate (think Jane Austen), which is 
converting all its buildings into homes. That 
seems to be the trend. All the old structures 
are being converted to homes. Raunds is only 
about an hour by train from London, so people 
live there and commute to the city for work. 
Sunday morning we took the train to Liverpool. 
After finding the hostel we walked around the center, 
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Liverpool 
Originally settled in the eight century 
by Norsemen , Liverpool 
developed into the hub of 
all of the sea travel for the 
British Empire. At the time 
of settlement a stream had 
formed a protected sea lake at 






of the hilly 
terrain of 
Liverpool , 
the city 's 
blocks are 
long and 
thin . A 
build i ng 
boom came 
Liverpool owes a great deal 
of its prospe rity to the slave 
trade . By the end of the 18th 
century, five-sixths of the 
slave trade was centered in 
Liverpool. During the 19th 
century thousands of British 
and Irish citizens emigra ted to 
America through the busy, and 
in the 17th Fig. 5.12 Map of Liverpool, 19th Century. 
century as a 
result of increased trade with 
America and the West Indies . 
In 1709 the first wet dock was 
built on the Mersey, with the 
most famous today being the 
Albert Docks , built in the 19th 
century . 
notoriously seedy port. Today 
Southampton is the primary 
port of England, surpassing 
Liverpool in the early 20th 
century. 
Source: Branch 1978 
and saw the two main churche s in Liverpool . The 
Catholic cathedral wa s finished in the 1970 ' s , looks 
almost exactly like Space Mount a in at Disneyland 
(designed by a protestant) . The inside is all 
modern and funky, looks like an appropriate place 
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Fig. 5.13 One of the world 's most famous streets, Penny Lane, Liverpool. 
for a rock concert . Lots of big lights and steel 
structures . We listened to the afternoon choir 
service, which was nice. The Anglican cathedral 
(designed by a catholic) wa s finished in the 
1950's, and looks like it is 800 years old. Kind 
of Neo-gothic . It has the highest gothic arches 
in the world, which is a bit of a f a rce since 
obviously it would be easier for someone with 
20 th century technology to build a gothic 
arch than someone working with rope and 
pulleys in 1275. It's all made of sandstone , 
so it's almost bright red . Very nice , and 
very tall. 
Sunday night we 
went to Penny 
Lane and took 
a picture. I 
called Mom for 
Mothers day from 
Penny lane, but 







told Mom I was on 
Penny lane, she 
would say, "What 
does that mean?" 
Mark used to 
live just around 
the corner from 
Penny Lane and 
said the Magical 
Mystery Tour bus 
would stop just 
in front of his 
house and all the 
Fig. 5.14 Immigrants memorial, Albert Docks, Liverpool. 
tourists would get out and take pictures there. 
Sadly, it was just a street. 
Earlier we saw the club where the Beatles first 
played, the Cavern Club, which is no less than 
three stories UNDERGROUND. It is quite a cavern. 
No windows, lots of low ceilings. Quite a place. 
I got a totally awesome Beatles lunchbox, which 
is gorgeous. They have a huge yellow submarine in 
the city park here. 
It seemed that everywhere we went there was Beatles stuff-definitely the 
most famous sons of Liverpool. It was Jun seeing all the holes where they 
used to hang out back before the big break. Monday night we hung out 
with Mark's ex-girlfriend, Natalie at Jacaranda , the pub where they first 
played as a band and where they spent lots of time hanging out. 
I had a fanny conversation at the Beatles Store, a little cave of a place , 
with the two guys working there. They seemed quite tired of the Beatles 
in general , and admitted most of the stuff there was junk. One of them 
seemed much more eager to talk about the Osmond's when he found out I 
was from Utah. He could name every last one of them ... something I sure 
couldn't do. 
By far the coolest was seeing the Albert Docks. It 
was a neat experience walking along the same pier 
that my ancestors walked as they left their homeland 
forever. One of those moments where you wish 
that made-for-TV movie thing would happen where 
you would fall and hit your head and wake up in 
1842 and watch your ancestors getting on board a 
ship for America. 
Some English slang I picked up: 
minger= ugly person "He's a minger" 
tosser= a real goobery guy "What a tosser!" 
bangers and mash= mashed potatoes and sausage 
knackered= really tired "Boy am I knackered!" 
whacking great= really big "He gets a whacking 
great pension" 
chop and change= move around "I like to chop and 
change my things" 
Monday morning we went to Southport, on the 
coast above Liverpool. It was insanely windy, 
but still quite nice. Saw some lawn bowling. In 
54 
Joze Plecnik 
D egarded as the most influential 
1'..slovene architect of his time, 
Jole Pletnik has influenced the 
development of his homeland more 
than any other Slovene. Born in 1872, 
Plecnik came of age as an architect 
in the early modernist movement , 
and adapted the Arts and Crafts 
movement to influence architecture 
in his home city of Ljubljana . 
architect in Vienna, and was 
later commissioned to direct the 
redevelopment of the Hradcany 
Castle in Prague . It was during this 
time that the Austro-Hungarian 
Empire began to crumble , following 
the first World War. Ljubljana began 
to gain importance as a cultural 
capital, as the influence of Vienna 
over the Slovene people decreased . 
Plecnik began to return periodically 
Attending school 
in the Vienna 
Academy, Pletnik 
studied under 
Otto Wagner, the 
premiere Viennese 
architect. Plecnik 
was awarded the 
prestigious Rome 
Scholarship, 
which he used to 
travel throughout 
Italy and France, 
studying classical 
architecture . 
It was during 
this time that Fig. 5.15 Joze Plecnik 's National Library . 
he developed a 
love for ancient 
buildings . Plecnik began to his 
homeland as a place where "both 
worlds came together : a medieval 
German city tapesty with elements of 
the Italian Renaissance and Baroque 
to work on design projects in 
Ljubljana . Eventually he returned 
permanently to Ljubljana , and began 
to work in earnest to bring about his 
dream of developing Ljubljana into a 
center of architecture for the Slovene 
woven into it." He began to dream nation. 
of celebrating and embellishing his 
homeland . 
Plecnik spent time as a practicing 
Among his most important projects 
was the Three Bridges design for 
Prereren Square in central Ljubljana . 
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The bridge across the Ljubljanica 
River at Preseren Square had long 
been the medieval crossroads for 
the city. In 1930 Plecnik designed 
the Three Bridges to allow for 
increased pedestrian circulation, 
while adding to the visual power of 
the crossroads. He emphasized the 
river with terraces and handrails, 
reminiscent of Venice's Grand Canal. 
In the 1940's he built the collonade 
along the Ljubljana market, linking 
the main square to the market one 
block away. 
Other important projects Plecnik 
completed at this time were the 
Roman Wall project , the Naitonal 
Library, and the Zale Cemetery. 
His projects are spread throughout 
Eastern Europe , most especially in 
Slovenia . With a distinctive style 
and design, Plecnik was able to blend 
classical form with modern use, and 
in so doing, transformed Ljubljana 
into a city not only of natural beauty, 
but of architectural beauty as well . 
Sources: 
Krecic , 1993; , Burkhardt, 1989 
the aftern o on we saw th e dock s (whe r e a ll t h e 
immigrants went thro ugh ) . Nat ali e ju s t fin i sh ed 
her gr a duation thesi s o n th e i mmigra t io n o f the 
1800 ' s , so s he wa s like a very sp ecia l iz e d tour 
guide for us . 
Well, Tuesday morning Mark an d I went to t he Tate 
Mus eum at the docks . There was o n e cool ro om called 
the "Forty Pa rt Motet ." It wa s an e mpty roo m, with 
fo r ty spe a ke r s o n s t a n d s in a c ir c l e . Ea c h spea ker 
played a se p ar a te si n gers par t for t h e p iece , 
which was a motet co mp o sed fo r Quee n Eliz a beth 
I ' s birthd a y in the 17 ~ centu r y . You could walk 
a r o un d the r oo m st an di n g in f ro nt of t h e sp e a ker s, 
he a ring sep ara te p art s a s t hey har mon ized with the 
othe r s . You could even h e a r t he guys br e a thin g while 
they weren't singing , wh i ch wa s cool . Quite a neat 
idea . 
So , that ' s a bout it . I 
left here in Slovenia . 
h a ve ab out 
I ' m sa d to 
2 week s 




to be back 
the same 
Monday, May 19, 2003 
in a country where 
language as everyone 
I can 
else. 
In coming here I think I have found out who and what I am. They say you 
are what you do when no one is watching, and this has been a time when 
I 've been far away from everyone I know- and I've had the chance to 
be whatever I wanted. I feel that I've done my best to be my very best. 
This truly has been one of the most wonderful experiences of my entire 
life- no question. 
Date: Wed, 21 May 2003 08:47 :14 
Subject: [morris_family] Nearing the end. 
So, things 
is my last 
to ending. 
are coming to an end here. Tomorrow 
class, which I actually look forward 
The most frustrating thing about 
being here is school! My classmates are great, 
the teachers are marginal, but the classes 
just don't teach me much. Not that I haven't 
learned anything, but it's just not as efficient 
and organized as American universities. On 
Tuesday I was surprised to come to class for 
presentations that I knew nothing about. No one 
had told me! Lost in translation I guess. Maybe, 
"work on your design" means "you have a formal 
presentation on Tuesday." Anyway, they were doing 
presentations and critiques all in Slovene and 
I was just bored out of my mind, so I went and 
checked my email instead. Yes, I'm a bad student, 
but the teachers here don't seem to care what 
you do. Anyway, I look forward to USU again. 
Last week as part of the "Majske Igre" (May Games) 
I ran in a race "Tek na grad" (literally Run to the 
Castle) . There were about 500 runners, and we all met 
at the main square and ran the two kilometers to the 
castle on the top of the hill here. Well, we ran a 
kilometer and a half, and then had to stand in line 
to cross the finish line. No joke. Slovenes just love 
standing in line. Anyway, it was a fun race. Much 
different than running through wheat fields in Cache 
Fig. 5.16 May Games "Tek na Grad" run, Preseren Square, Ljubljana. 
Valley , you know, 17th century cobbled streets and 
all. Oh wait, they ran out of drinks and juice by 
the time I got to the front of the line at the finish 
line, so I just said, "Oh well," and went home. 
What else? I think that's about it. I bought 
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my first Slovene souvenirs toda y . I am sad to 
go, but I look forward to it at the same time. 
I have loved being here, but I'm ready to go. 
Mark 
Friday, May 30, 2003 
Monday I went on an incredible excursion with 
some friends. We went on a road trip through the 
Soca Valley. The Darius s drove their van, which 
surprisingly made it all the way to the top of the 
Vrsic Pass, up near Mt . Trig/av. There was a tour 
group there having a bit of an accordion break, 
so we watched while they danced a polka at the 
top of the world. 
The Soca River is a gorgeous river- shockingly 
turquoise blue. We hiked up to the source, which 
was ice cold. I took off my shoes and waded in 
for a bit, and couldn t feel my feet after about 30 
seconds. 
We had a quick picnic and stopped along the way 
to see the beautiful views of the river winding 
its way through the narrow valley. It really is a 
glorious way to end my time here in Slovenia. 
Fig. 5.17 Waterfall in the Soca River Valley, near Nova Gorica, 
Slovenia . 
We drove through Kobarid , also known as 
Caporetto. The bloodiest conflict of World War I took place here. The Soca 
Front was the longest, most gruesome front of the war- its a strategic 
point between Austria and Italy. The costliest battle was for Kobarid, 
which is the basis for the book "Farewell to Arms " by Ernest Hemingway. 
Over one million lives where lost during the conflict in the Soca Valley, a 
stark contrast to the peace and serenity today. 
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Amsterdam & Germany 
I met my sister Amy at Schipol Airport in Amsterdam . When I saw her 
coming off the plane /was so excited! It's been so long since I've seen my 
family. It was great seeing her again. 
We spent Tuesday seeing Amsterdam. Its a crazy city-not my favorite 
city. We took a train out to Zaanse Schaans, a little village on the outskirts 
of the city, reconstructed as Dutch villages would have been long ago. It 
was a great little place . We saw how cheese is made, and also pewter. The 
wooden shoe museum was incredible. You'd never guess wooden shoe 
Fig. 6.1 Me and my sister Amy at Zaanse Schaans , Holland 
making was such 
an art. Near 
the village 
was a cocoa 






number oftouris ts 
everywhere ! 
We admired the 
Daam Square, 
and then went to 
see the Anne Frank House. This house really had an effect on me. To think 
that something so horrible could happen. Her family and friends hid for 
25 months in the upstairs of her fathers ' business- never going outside, 
sitting around reading and writing all day so that those downstairs 
wouldn t hear them moving around. The stairs up to the rooms were hidden 
behind a bookcase in the upstairs of the small building. I can't imagine the 
fear they must have felt from day to day. Anne wrote and rewrote hundreds 
of pages in her diary of her thoughts while in hiding In 1944 their hiding 
place was betrayed 
and they were sent to 
concentration camps 
across Europe. Her 
father was the only 
one to survive. I don t 
think Anne could have 
thought in her wildest 
dreams that she could 
become as known 
across the world as 
she is now- published 
around the world. I 
would hope that we 've 
learned from this 
tragic story 
We saw lots more of the 
canals- much dirtier 
than I thought they 'd 
be. That evening we 
saw the exterior of the 
Rijksmuseum and Van 
Gogh Museum. We 
had a late picnic on Fig. 6.2 The Anne Frank House , Amsterdam. 
the grass near the Van 
Gogh. 
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Date: Tue, 27 May 2003 12:57:10 











t h at 
euro kezboards , I 
dang z y th in g . 
Anyway , Amy and I are here in Amsterd am, having a 
blast, walked way too mu ch tod a y , in fact it was 
2 1 , 50 0 steps . I think we could have walked to the mo on 
and back with that many steps , but at lea s t we sa w 
Amsterdam. 
The train station was nice . We spent lots of 
time there today. 
We also saw the outside of the Rijksmuseum , 
which is partly closed. We had seen some of 
it in the airport , and now we are POOPED. Good 
night. be excellent to each o t her . 
Mark and Amy 
Amsterdam 
The Dutch have long had canals that flanked the city. The a close relationship with city was constantly added upon, 
the land they inhabit. In 1275 with canals running parallel to 
a dam was built across the these two main canals . 
river Amstel to create a small 
protected harbor, diverting the In 1607 the city approved 
flow of the river into two main a new canal project, which 
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Fig. 6.3 Development of Amsterdam 's 
canals . 
took a century to create the 
Herrengrach (Gentlemen 's 
Canal), Kaisergracht (King 's 
Canal), and 
Prinsengracht 
(Prince 's Canal). The 
homes along these 
three canals became 
the most prestigious 
addresses in the city, 
allowing wealthy 
merchants to have 
direct access to the 
water. 
jardin , or garden) was the only 
place in the city where Jews, 
Spaniards, and Frenchmen 
were allowed to live. Other 
rules restricted building size 
to 56 percent coverage of the 
site, minimum distances of 
160 feet between the backs of 
buildings to provide light and 
air for private gardens . Eminent 
domain was also a part of early 
building codes. 
Because of building restrictions , 
Amsterdam today is still a living 
museum of 17th century Dutch 
architecture . The canals are still 
heavily used, both recreationally 
and commercially. 
Many city Ftg. 6.4 Amsterdam Map, 1830's .. 
ordinances restricted 
growth in the city. The district Sources: Branch, 1978, 
of the city called Jordaan (from Braunfels , 1988. 
Wednesday we took a 
train to Frankfurt- the 
first time I had traveled in 
first class- quite posh .I It 
1 was a quick trip, through 
Cologne, Germany, 
where we briefly saw 
the impressive Coln 
Cathedral, one of the 
tallest in the world. At the 
train station in Frankfurt 
we rented a car, which I 
got to drive. 
Autobahn. Crazy place to 
drivel So I drove fast, but 
man.I Some people were 
cruising past us like we 
were standing still .I We 
had a nice nary blue Opel 
Fig. 6.5 Street scene, Rothenburg ob der Tauber, Germany . Astra , but it just couldn 't 
keep up with those BMWs. 
There was more traffic than I expected, but it was fun driving as fast as I 
wanted. 
We got off the autobahn and drove on the "Romantic Road " for a while, 
which was incredibly scenic. Town after little town with incredibly old 
German churches. The road got windy and narrow, but the views were 
great. We arrived at Rothenburg ob der Tauber about 5 or 6 o 'clock 
and found the Pension Then, Just outside the city walls. Rick Steves, our 
traveling guru consultant, recommended a stay overnight in Rothenburg, 
as all the day trippers go home, and you have the place to yourself-
which we did. The pension was run by a nice old lady who gave us a bit 
of direction on where to go, and made us feel quite at home. 
Rothenburg is a beautiful town, preserved as German medieval towns 
would have been. Amy and I both loved ill We walked around for Just 
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a bit, enjoying the look of the lovely little walled town. We had a great 
dinner- white asparagus and spinach stuffed pasta , then had ice cream. 
We Joined the night watchman on his nightly tour. He took us around the 
town, telling stories about old Rothenburg. 
Next morning we woke quite early to see the town- we had it almost 
entirely to ourselves, at quite a magical time of day. We saw a good part 
of the city, in the peace of morning, definitely one of the most memorable 
moments of our trip. 
After a quick breakfast we were on the road again, headed south to 
Bavaria. The scenery here was incredible. Rolling hills and the Alps , just 
a few miles from Austria and Switzerland. I loved driving here.I We got to 
Fussen about 11 and parked near Neuschwanstein , the most famous castle 
in Bavaria, built by the quite mad King Ludwig II. 
We walked up the hill to Hohenschwangau , the older castle built by 
Ludwig s ancestors, which he spent his early years in. It was a homey, 
Fig. 6.6 Neuschwanstein Castle , Bavaria, German y. 
comfortable castle, overlooking a beautiful lake, the Alp See, and the plains 
of Bavaria. Our tour guide seemed quite new at his job and seemed to be 
reading a script off everyone s navel- he wouldn t look anyone in the eye. 
Amy and I got a kick out of his use of the words "tiny " and "sumptuous." 
But, it was still an 
incredible place . I sure 
wouldn t mind living 
there. 
Next we made the very 
long hike up the hill to 
Neuschwanstein, the 
castle built by Ludwig 
in the J 9'h century 
ft really towers high 
above the other castle. 
This castle was the 
Fig. 6. 7 Fountain and terraces at Linderhof Castle , Gennan y. inspiration for the 
castle at Disneyland. 
So, our tour was something else. We came to the conclusion that Ludwig 
really was mad. He was absolutely obsessed with Wagner and his operas, 
particularly Lohengrin, the Swan Knight , a Bavarian legend. The place is 
just packed with swans, absolutely everywhere. Every room was painted 
with murals depicting scenes from the operas of Wagner. He even had an 
indoor cave built in the middle of the castle. He wanted to be "King of 
the Night " even as King Louis XIV was the "Sun King. " He really was 
more than a bit loony He liked to sleep during the day and wander the 
castle at night, so in his bedroom he had glass tubes put in the ceiling so 
his servants could shine lights through them so he could feel like he was 
sleeping under the stars during the daytime. 
The artwork inside was exquisite, don t get me wrong, but just a bit 
overdone. Murals everywhere! There were four woodcarvers working fall 
time for 6 years just to complete the wood work in the kings bedroom! 
The irony is that he worked on the castle for seventeen years, lived in it 
for about four months, was declared mentally unfit to rule, and was found 
dead in a lake the next day As has been said, truth is much stranger than 
fiction. 
After our tour we hiked up to Marys Bridge, which crosses over a tall 
waterfall above the castle, giving a quite incredible view of the whole 
area, and framing the castle at the same time. Amy and I had a good time 
laughing at Ludwig and his almost comical madness. 
After our tours we drove across the Austrian border and took a short cut 
to Linderhof, another of Ludwig s castles. On the way we saw a beautiful 
alpine lake, seemingly right out of a postcard , complete with sailboats 
and all. 
Linderhof was definitely a highlight-a smaller, cozier place . The tour was 
just six people , much better than the sixty person tour ofNeuschwanstein. 
This castle was meant to be a tribute to Versailles. We decided he became 
mad because he cut himself ~------------ -~ 
off from everyone. In his 
dining room his table was 
on a trap door so it could 
be lowered down into the 
kitchens, then raised back up 
into the room so he wouldn t 
have to see anyone at all. 
This palace was designed 
for one inhabitant- no 
guest bedrooms, no sitting 
rooms, just enough room 
for King Ludwig. He rarely 
had guests, and no wonder. 
The icing on the cake at 
Linderhof was the cave he 
had built to stage Wagner 
operas- an entirely man 
made cave. As we walked 
in they had Wagner playing 
and the cave was all lit up Fig. 6.8 Dachau prison fence and watch tower. 
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with red and blue lights (this was the first building in Bavaria to have 
electricity!). Theres a little stage for two singers, and area for orchestra 
and chorus, and a platform for the audience---just big enough for an 
audience of one, King Ludwig Also , sometimes his people would row 
him around the little pond in a small shell-shaped boat as he listened- he 
really was bats! At this point Amy and I just laughed at the absurdity of 
it all- he was so out of touch! At any rate, it was entertaining and some 
great site seeing 
After Linderhofwe drove towards Munich , and ended up spending the 
night at the Hotel Europa in Dachau, just north of Munich. They had a 
great Croatian restaurant downstairs, which we both enjoyed. 
Dachau. What a place . Friday the 30th of May, Amy and I woke early 
and drove to the camp on the outskirts of the town of Dachau. The Nazi 
concentration camp there in Dachau was the one camp longest in use-
mostly just as a work 
camp, not used for 
extermination like the 
others were. All the 
same, the place has a 
gloomy, sad feeling. 
Despite the beauty of 
the day we were there, 
there was a somber, 
almost cemetery-like 
spirit to the place . 
I was glad that we 
took the time to see 
it. ft sure made the Fig. 6.9 Dachau entry gate, "Work makes you free." 
Holocaust seem more 
real, and I feel that I can more fully appreciate the events that took place . 
The museum in the main building showed what life was like in the camp, 
and there were several memorials to those who suffered there and to 
those who died there or were transferred to extermination camps. It was 
a sobering experience to be there in the midst of our vacation, but !feel ii 
was an important place to see. 
Munich was a nightmare! We had to return our rental car but got stuck 
in traffic. Once we returned it we were on our way to Salzburg, Austria . 
Once again, we were in.first class (our rail pass was first class) which was 
quite posh. The trip to Salzburg was quick, and there we met up with my 
friend Shalise Fox, who I had met in Salzburg back in March. She showed 
us around the town, and since we only had a few hours, we just saw a 
few things- Mozart s house, the grave of his wife and father, Mirabel! 
gardens, a few large churches, Nonnberg Abbey, and the old city It was 
quite nice and relaxing, but very hot. 
After dinner we 
literally had to 
run to the train 
station to catch 
the last train 
to Ljubljana. 
We got to the 
station all 
sweaty, opened 
the locker we 
had rented for 
our bags- and 
it was empty! 
My heart 
just sank! I 
looked at Amy, Fig. 6.10 Amy and me on the train to Salzburg . 
"Was that our 
locker? " We flipped out for just a moment before Amy opened the locker 
below the one we thought was ours-and there was our stuff- what a 
reliefl We laughed a lot later, but for a moment we were quite concerned. 
Our train trip to Ljubljana was gorgeous with beautiful views of the 
Alps . 
Maja picked Amy and me up at the train station in Ljubljana- it felt so 
great to be home! Ljubljana really is my home here in Europe. I love it. 
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Saturday was our big day to see Slovenia. In the morning we went to the 
center and bought food at the market and saw some of the old town. We 
took the bus up to Bled, the most touristy part of the country- but rightly 
so, as it is truly an incredible place - Slovenia s only true island, and 
surprisingly peaceful for a Saturday. We took the little boat out to the 
church on the island, rowed by a local with huge arms! We got to ring 
the bell in the church 
(you 're supposed to 
make a wish) and 
walked around the 
tiny island. Back 
on the mainland we 
attempted to walk to a 
nearby scenic gorge, 
but turned back when 
the rain clouds kept 
getting closer. All the 
same, it was great 
seeing a piece of rural 
Slovenia. 
Back in the city tlzat 
evening we took 
Maja out for pizza , 
naturally at Napoli s, 
the favorite pizza 
place . Amy and I 
made the pilgrimage 
up to the Ljubljanski 
Fig. 6.11 Kuranti at the annual Pust Parade, Ljubljana . Grad above the City, 
getting an awesome 
view up there. Later that night Meta met us in the center and took us out 
for ice cream. She has been wonderful to me here, always making sure I 
knew what was going on at school. She told me I was always welcome in 
Ljubljana- so we 'll see. 
Maja had Amy and me for lunch (very great, made by her parents) , then 
we were off- Matjaz came with us to accompany Maja back from Italy 
We stopped in Postojna to tour the quite famous cave system there. Maja 
told us they were great caves, but I don 't think Amy or I really wanted to 
go. Maj a and Matjaz waited outside while we toured the caves. You take a 
little train into the heart of the cave, where you get out and go on a guided 
tour. The train ride was fun - almost like a ride at Disneyland. It speeds on 
and on, deeper into the earth, with the walls lit to show off the incredible 
formation s all around you. They split you up into groups according to 
language, and we had a small English speaking group, while there was 
Fig. 6.12 Preseren Square, Ljubljana . 
a massive Italian group behind us. Amy and I were both quite impressed 
with the caves- absolutely stunning formations . They just seemed to go 
on and on and on, and the formation s were thousands upon thousands 
of years old! I remember reading that the caves were some of the largest 
anywhere, which I believe. They were beautiful, and I 'm glad we went. 
We spent the evening hours in Piran, right on the coast, just enjoying the 
views. It was a nice way to end my last day in Slovenia. 
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We took an early train to Ttenice, arriving there around 11 am. It was much 
more crowded than when I.first went to Venice in January, but still not too 
bad. We left our bags at the train station, and walked through the little 
streets to St. Mark's , stopping for Just a bit to shop at the Rialto Bridge. 
The interior of St. Mark's was striking, as before. We spent a while looking 
Fig. 7.1 The Bridge of Sighs , near St. Mark's Square , Venice. 
at the murals on 
the ceilings, and 
I noticed this 
time that some 
of the murals are 
quite ancient, 
while some 
are almost like 
Michelangelo 
in their style. 
Naturally we saw 
the four horses of 
Constantinople 
upstairs, and 
had a small 
lunch up on the 
loggia where the 
horses are (in 
the shade). The 
square below 
was packed-
and very hot. It 
was nice to have 
a cool seat to 
relax. 
Italy 
We walked a bit more, seeing the Piazzeta , the Bridge of Sighs, and the La 
Fenice opera house, currently being reconstructed (it burnt down a few 
years ago). The best part was when we got a bit lost in the back streets 
and ended up the only ones on very quiet streets. It's good to get away 
from the constant tourist 
grind. We found a nice 
little dock on the end of 
a tiny street that gave us 
a great view (and a quiet 
one) of the Grand Canal. 
What a beautiful place ! 
VENICE-
'TA LY 
So, we took an afternoon 
train to Bologna and 
another on to Florence, 
arriving about 7 pm . On 
the way to our pension 
the wheel on my luggage 
came off, which made for 
a long, hot walk carrying 
my heavy bag. But our 
pension was actually 
the home of a Florentine 
family, Marcella and 
Celestino Rabatti, who Fig. 7.2 Connections of St. Mark's & Rialto Bridge . 
just rent out rooms 
in their apartment . 
Marcella was a great old lady who welcomed us in quite warmly and 
Celestino was very gregarious . We left our baggage there and went to 
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Venice 
Goethe once said that "Venice can only be compared with itself ." 
Unique among the world's cities, 
Venice has remained largely unchanged 
since its age of power in the late middle 
ages. 
When the Huns attacked the Italian 
port town of Aquileia in 452 AD, it 
inhabitants fled to a cluster of small 
islands in the lagoon, not far away. 
United as a naval confederation in 697, 
the town of Rivoalto became the seat 
of government for these islands in 811. 
The Doge's Palace was begun in 814, 
eventually become the seat of power for 
all of the Mediterranean Sea. 
The Grand Canal runs through the 
city, bisecting it into two almost equal 
halves . Originally called the Rivo Alto 
("deep river"), the name of the river 
running through was later contracted 
to Rialto. The name of the city was 
later changed to Venice, and the name 
of river today gives its name only to the 
bridge that spans it. 
There are few places more than a 
hundred yards from a canal, the 
combined length of which is about 
28 miles. There are about 90 miles 
of pedestrian paths, with about 400 
bridges crossing the canals. Until I 838 
the only bridge across the Grand Canal 
was the Rialto Bridge . 
Most of Venice's public spaces have 
developed in front of churches. 
Originally divided into many smaller 
parishes, there are many churches 
throughout the city. Green spaces 
developed in front of the churches 
for community events , and were later 
paved over. Amazingly, Venice today 
Fig. 7.3 Venetian backstreet. 
is a city of stone, despite the fact that 
every stone had to be imported to the 
sandy islands via boat. 
Source: Branch, 1978, Braunfels, 1988 
see a Florentine evening, happy to know we had a great set of Florentine 
grandparents to take care of us. Florence was a wonderful city, despite 
being crowded and hot. By night it was incredible, and by day it was a 
beehive. Amy and I both noticed that there seemed to be lots of Americans 
wherever we went. Its a touristy city if ever I saw one. 
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and the one building that can be said to have started the Renaissance. The 
cathedral is stunning from the outside- bright pink and green marble-
but not much to see on the inside. We hiked to the top of the Duomo-the 
first dome built since the Romans-an incredible achievement by 
Brunelleschi for the 1400 s. The structure on the inside of the dome is 
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Fig. 7.4 Detal sketch ofGhiberti 's Baptistery Doors, Florence. 
cool-considering its age-and the view of Florence is also remarkable. 
Amy liked the Duomo in particular since she just read a book about it, 
"Brunelleschi s Dome. " I loved it, too. 
Another highlight was seeing the graves of famous Florentines in 
the Franciscan church, Sta. Croce. We saw the tombs of Galileo, 
Michelangelo , Machiavelli , and others. Quite fascinating to see where 
these great men ended up. Nice tombs- particularly Michelangelo s. 
We hiked up to Piazza Michelangelo for an unbeatable sunset view of 
Florence. We also saw Ponte Vecchio, both as a busy street in the day and 
as a gathering place at night. The Pitti Palace was an incredible palace 
across the Arno that we toured. On the outside it was dreadfully dull- just 
plain stone, but on the inside it was one of the most elaborate palaces I 've 
seen. There were some incredible trompe l 'oeil (trick of the eye) paintings 
on the ceilings of a couple rooms, made to look like the room when up and 
up and up with balconies and colonnades- well done. We spent a little 
time in the Boboli Gardens behind the palace - classic Italian gardens. 
At the top was a nice rose terrace with views of Tuscany to the south. 
Ah ..... Tuscany. 
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The evenings in Florence were great. We decided to take breaks during the 
day for a nap so that we could enjoy the evening, instead of being dead 
tired. We would go out about 7 pm after a nap and enjoy the city much 
more once the heat of the day had passed. With a gelato in hand and the 
sun setting, Florence is quite a place . 
Florence 
The most ancient remains of Florence are of an Etruscan 
settlement thousands of years old. 
The Roman town of Florentia was 
established in 200 BC where the 
Roman road Via Cassia to Bologna 
crossed the Arno River. The city 
was completely destroyed in 82 BC 
during civil war, but was later rebuilt. 
The Roman grid is still visible on city 
maps, with the Duomo on the north 
east corner, and the Piazza Signoria 
on the south. The Baptistery was 
built on the site of a Roman temple, 
and the forum Jay where the Piazza 
della Repubblica is not located. 
Even though Florence is the 
birthplace of the Renaissance, the 
city is still medieval in pattern, with 
no processional boulevards. The 
Via Calzaiuoli between the Piazza 
Signoria and the Duomo was meant 
to become a processional path, lined 
with lllliform buildings, but it was 
only partially completed . One of 
Fig. 7.5 19th Century map of Florence. 
the best examples of small scale 
Renaissance planning is the Piazza 
de Granduca, the small narrow open 
space between the Piazza Signoria 
and the Arno River . Grand Duke 
Cosimo I commissioned 
Georgio Vasari to design 
most notably being the Church of 
Sta. Maria del Fiore , topped by 
the Duomo, brainchild of Filippo 
Brunelleschi . Over the centuries the 
city developed , making the Duomo 
the Uffizi palace in the 16th 
century to link the river with 
the square, demolishing 
many buildings in the 
process . The new palace 
brought together all the 
municipal employees in 
the same building for the 
first time . Eventually he 
commissioned a covered 
walkway to connect the 
palace with his newly 
acquired Pitti Palace on the 
Altrarno side of the river, 
where he also created the 
Fig. 7.6 Sketch of the Ponte Vecchio over the Amo. 
Boboli Gardens above the palace . 
Florence is home to many churches , 
the center piece of the city, prized 
above all other structures. 
most begun in the 13th century. The Sources : Branch, 1978, Braunfels, 
After a couple days in Florence, we went off to Rome / Up early again, 
we got an express train there and were in Rome by 9: 30. Arriving , I just 
thought, "Wow/ Rome /" The center of the ancient world-a stunning 
place , to say the least. 
Getting away from the busy station, Amy and I found our hostel-actuall y 
run by nuns, with a convent next door- this is genuine Rome / We really 
loved the place . They let us use their rooftop terrace and gardens, which 
was a much needed rest from the chaotic city. We had a nice crucifix on 
the wall and a large portrait of Mary. As Catholic as they come, thats for 
sure. 
Since it was just down the street from our hostel, we decided to start with 
the Coliseum-an impressive start. It really was every bit as huge as I 
thought it would be- colossal if you will. There were hoards of tourists 
around, but we got in quickly. One thing I realized here was that Rome 
was going to be hot/ It was warm at the Coliseum---no shade either. The 
mere proportions of the place were overwhelming. I can just imagine it 
fall of rabid Romans crying out for blood. We saw some of the cats that 
make the Coliseum home, and one wild-eyed dog. What a place / 
We walked up the Via Sacra to the Arch of Titus, and up the Palatine Hill, 
home of the emperors and their friends . The size of everything was just 
astounding. I guess I was only expecting a few old scattered ruins- but 
these were huge ruins i The sheer size of everything was ... well, colossal/ 
The city s heat was stifling, but there on the hilltop the breezes made it 
downright pleasant. 
We continued down the Via Sacra to the heart ofit all- the senate and the 
basilica. The senate was quite a modest building, but imagining the size of 
Fig. 7. 7 The Arch of Titus on the Forum Romanum . 
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Rome 
In contrast to the myriad of settlements the Roman Empire 
established across Europe, Rome 
itself seems to be a scattered 
conglomeration of monumental 
structures. According to legend, the 
city was established by the brothers 
Romulus and Remus on the slopes 
of the Palatine Hill. The surrounding 
topography, the famous "seven 
hills of Rome" have influenced the 
development of the city. As the city 
expanded, the smaller villages on the 
hills were enveloped by Rome. The 
swampland in the center of the seven 
hills was later transformed into the 
Forum Romanum, which would be 
come the most powerful acreage in 
the world. 
Augustus reorganized the city during 
his rule from 27 BC to 14 AD. He 
boasted of transforming Rome from a 
city of brick to a city of marble. After 
Nero's fire of 64 AD succeeding 
emperors adding many important 
edifices, during what is known as 
Rome's golden age. 
Rome developed into the world's 
largest city, and by the 4th century 
AD, it boasted 1800 domus 
(garden homes) and 47,000 insulae 
(apartments), with a population in 
the millions. Following the sack of 
Rome by the Goths, in the 5th century, 
the city was a virtual ghost town, 
growing slowing up to a population 
of 17,000 by 1377. During the 
Italian Renaissance, planners such as 
Da Vinci, Michelangelo, and Bernini 
all lived in Rome and worked to 
regain the glorious past of the 
Fig. 7.8 Model of Ancient Rome. 
Eternal City. The new St. Peter 's 
was begun in 1506, as well as many 
other new churches, and the popes 
tried to develop visual and spatial 
links between Rome's significant 
buildings. 
Michelangelo arguably had the 
greatest influence on the city. He 
lived and worked in the city for 
many years, and was instrumental in 
creating the final design for the two 
power centers of Rome. He created 
the final design for St. Peter 's, most 
notably its dome, the highest in the 
world. He was also commissioned 
to transform the muddy irregular 
open space fronting the government 
center on the Capitoline Hill into the 
Campidoglio Plaza. 
Today Rome still seems to be a clustering 
of ill-connected structures, but thanks to 
drastic changes during the Renaissance, 
links between power centers have made 









the basilica .. wow. The crazy 
thing was that these buildings 
were 2,000 years old! Ten times 
older than the United States. 
One of the neatest (and most 
dreary) things that we saw was 
the Mammertine Prison- not 
really a prison , but a large well, 
where Peter and Paul were both 
imprisoned. Amazing to be in 
such a place . 
We saw the Campidoglio-the 
famous plaza designed by Michelangelo, then 
bought some lunch and walked close to the 
Pantheon to eat. We sure packed in the sites.I 
The only refuge from the oppressive heat was the 
interior of the big, cold churches, so we went into plenty of those. Near 
the Pantheon we went into the church of Sta. Maria sopra Minerva, which 
was surprisingly ornate inside, despite its plain exterior. 
Fig. 7.9 Michelangelo 's Campidoglio Plaza, Rome . 
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Fig. 7.10 Interior, St. Peter 's Cathedral , Rome . 
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Fig. 7.11 View from top of St. Peter 's, 1642, by Israel Silvestre. 
The Pantheon was incredible. It is de.finitely the oldest building I have 
ever been in- in constant use since 80 AD or thereabouts. The interior 
space is phenomenal - and to think they were doing this when the rest of 
Europe was merely little tribes of barbarians. I was amazed by it! There 
were hordes of people inside, and it was very loud- not romantic at all. 
The interior is Just beautiful with all kinds of marble and stone decorating 
the walls. The first king of Italy is entombed here- Victor Emmanuel. 
After a nap we went out later in the evening when the oppressive heat was 
through. We saw the Spanish Steps and the Trevi Fountain- both quite 
incredible, but extremely crowded. I guess its one of the world's oldest 
cities, so you'd expect it to be crowded. At any rate, it sure was a bustling 
city-especially at night. 
The next morning we woke early and were at the Vatican by 8: 30. All I 
can say is St. Peter's is massive. Well, maybe I can say more, but it was 
HUGE! As Rick Steve's said, to call St. Peter's big is like saying God is 
smart. A bit of an understatement. 
We went through the surprisingly light security, and went inside the 
cathedral--there we were, in the heart of all Catholicism. Quite breath 
taking! It was early and there was hardly anyone there. We could hear 
mass being said in the basement, and the dusty morning light was.filtering 
through the windows high above us- truly one ofmy life's most magical 
moments. 
Amy particularly loved the Pieta, which was Just inside the front door. 
It really is a beautiful sculpture. The marble shines! It almost looks 
wet. Michelangelo truly was a master. The immensity of the place is 
indescribable. You Just stand and stare- which is what we did. The 
building just goes on and on. The dome is the world's highest. There are 
markings on the floor where other cathedrals would fit if placed inside the 
nave. 
We walked and walked. Saw the site where Charlemagne was crowned 
Fig. 7.12 View from Dome of St. Peter 's, Rome . 
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Holy Roman Emperor in the year 800. Saw where St. Peter is buried. It 
all becomes so huge that the importance of it all Just negates everything 
until you are just overcome by it all. There are a ton of popes buried in the 
basement, and lots of gold. 
I think the one thing that impressed me above all others were the columns 
from Solomons temple. There they are, Just tucked way up high among a 
bunch of statues. I didn t think there were pieces of Solomons temple still 
in existence! Christ himself probably walked among those columns. I was 
astounded. 
Amy and I paid the 3 euros to climb up to the top of the dome- quite worth 
it. The view was ... spectacular. You look down on 
the history of the world- quite literally. Theres the 
Coliseum, the Forum, the Vatican City-the most 
powerfid city in the world in its day. We stayed up 
there for quite a bit, looking down into the Popes 
gardens for a while before returning to the earth 
below. We went back through the cathedral, which 
by now was packed full of people . Amy and I were 
both glad we had seen it early in the morning 
when we could enjoy it peace.fully. Oh yes , up on 
the roof of St. Peters is a nice big gift shop, Just 
full of Catholic stuff I decided the best Vatican 
souvenir would be a rosary, so I got one. 
Around the corner we went into the Vatican 
museum where we spent many hours. We were 
pooped when we were done, but it was incredible! 
Absolutely beautiful art. Much of the museum is 
contained in what used to be the popes private 
apartments , and the rooms were quite beautiful. 
Several of them have murals that were painted 
by Raphael , at the same time Michelangelo 
was painting the ceiling for the Sistine chapel 
downstairs. 
We followed the crowds down to the Sistine chapel, probably the worlds 
most famous chapel. The ceiling is everything you would expect- truly a 
masterpiece . The story of the Bible is played out in heroic size right over 
your head. The crowd in there was monstrous. The poor guard in there 
basically just stood there shushing people and repeating, "No video, no 
fl.ash" over and over. All the same, the art in there was something else. We 
waited quite a while to get a free seat on the benches around the room so 
we could sit and read what Rick Steves had to say about the ceiling. 
We ended up getting lost and wandering for a bit, and ended up getting 
to see the Sistine Chapel twice. not something every Rome tourist could 
say. 
Fig. 7.13 Forum in Pompeii , Mt. Vesuvius in background . 
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After this very long walking day we went back to our convent/hostel for 
a nap, then went out that night to get food for the next day and to see the 
Piazza Navonna- yet another famous plaza in Rome. We had gelato-
probably our tenth time in Italy-which was quite good after a long, hot 
day. 
The next day was Saturday ( June 7) and upon discovering that we had 
an extra train day on our rail pa.ss, we decided to go down to Pompeii, 
about 2 hours farther down the coast from Rome. It was a nice change 
from being in the big city. The train to Naples was about two hours, but 
it didn 't drop us in the main station, but in a tiny station on the outskirts 
of town. We had no idea how to get to the main station of Naples, so our 
Fig. 7.14 Street profile, Pompeii . 
only choice was to follow the crowd of people who got off the train with 
us- which was a good choice. A commuter train came along in a few 
minutes and we were in the main station a few minutes later. 
We found the 'Circumvesuviana ' train, and it took about another thirty 
minutes to get to Pompeii . By now the heat had really kicked in, and we 
were soon to find there was very little shade in the ancient city. 
I was astounded by Pompeii. I guess I didn't think it would be so large- its 
truly a huge place--a whole city literally frozen in time. The ancient stone 
streets were neat, with very high raised sidewalks and a forerunner to the 
modern crosswalk- a series of raised stones to allow for foot traffic, as 
well as chariots to pass through. The ancient forum is 
amazing, with Vesuvius looming in the distance. The 
city is remarkably well preserved. My souvenir here 
was a small piece of volcanic pumice . We had a small 
lunch in the shade of a large column on the forum , 
saw the impressive old amphitheater, and headed back 
to Rome. 
The train ride back to Rome was beautiful, a great 
deal of the way was along the coast- lots of vineyards, 
sailboats , and windsurfers . Another "Hey, its Italy /" 
moment. 
Our night train to Paris left at 7, and boy was it posh / 
We were in first class, and the two of us had a nice 
little compartment to ourselves- complete with sink 
and mirror and fold out beds. The conductor himself 
came in and set up our beds- first class treatment all 
the way. We spent the evening reading and looking out 
at the sunset over Tuscany--absolutely incredible. 

I slept quite well. I woke up in the middle of the night and the train was 
stopped in Dijon-then again just outside Paris. It was pretty nice just 
sleeping and being in Paris when we woke up. 
We arrived at Gare du Nord about 10:30 am and set off to find our hotel. 
This was quite an ordeal through the metro. The handle of my luggage 
had broken, and the government workers were on strike, so it took us a 
while to get there. We .finally arrived at the Hotel l 'Empereur, across the 
street from the Hotel d'lnvalides , the tomb of Napoleon. We went up to our 
sixth floor room, and WOW! What a view I We could see all over the city, 
Napoleon and all. If we had been on the other side of the hotel we would 
Paris 
have had a great view of the Eiffel Tower, as it was less than half a mile 
away. 
After showering we headed down to the heart of it all. We walked from our 
hotel along the Seine to the Cathedral of Notre Dame, which was very busy 
on a Sunday morning. We walked through the cathedral, which was noisy 
with all the tourists marching through, snapping photos. The cathedral 
itself was 
beautiful - the 
stained glass 
was incredible 
for being 800 
years old It 
was dark and 
musty inside, 
even with the 
large windows. 




The history of 
the building is 
incredible- full 
of violence and 
intrigue f Fig, 8.2 Facade of Notre Dame de Paris . 
We walked across the river to the area that was once where all the famous 
writers of the age hung out- now there are lots of ethnic restaurants (not 
French)-and even more tourists. We went back to Notre Dame for an 
organ recital. This was amazing to hear music in such a significant place , 
and it was ~ loud. The person that said organ music was boring never 
heard it at Notre Dame de Paris . 
We continued our walking tour of Paris with Place des Vosgues- a high 
class residential development of the 18th century. The park in the center 
was hoppin ' for a Sunday afternoon . We saw the strange Pompidou 
Center from the outside, and walked though the Louvres courtyards and 
the Garden of the Toullieries. The Place de la Concorde is at the end of 
Flg. 8.3 Place de Vosgues. 
these gardens, where the aristocracy of France was eradicated via the 
guillotine . Another historic place . 
After all that walking we decided home was all we wanted to see, so we 
walked back to our hotel. 
On Monday , (9 June) we awoke early in order to get out before the 
crowds. We saw the Eiffel tower up close as we walked under it to see the 
Arc de Triomphe. We were second in line at the arch, and got a beautiful 
panorama of the city from there- great views of everything : the Champs 
Elysees , the Eiffel tower; the Lourve , and la Defense. Paris ' city planning 
is incredible from here- the long straight boulevards lined with trees were 
stunning. 
We walked a bit down the Champs Elysees, where all the fancy shops are, 
and decided we wanted to take the Paris Sewers tour; which was repulsive 
yet fascinating. The smell made me want to vomit- but most of the time 
it wasn t too bad. Apparently Paris invented the structure of modern 
Fig. 8.4 View down the Champs Elysees from the Arc de Triomphe. 
sewers- if Paris ' sewers were lined up end on end they would reach from 
Paris to Istanbul ! 
Well, Paris was really a wonderful city. It really wasn ta place that I was 
really anticipating- I was pleasantly surprised. The city is clean, very few 
advertisements (except in the metro), and just has a charm to it. 
The Louvre was amazing- truly the most incredible museum in the world. 
Amy and I went twice, once to hit the really famous pieces , then once more 
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Fig. 8.5 Crowds around the Mona Lisa, Louvre Museum, Paris. 
to see the rest of the museum. I believe we were there the first time for 
about two hours- just about right. We saw Winged Victory, the Venus de 
Milo-and literally thousands of other sculptures. We followed the crowds 
to the room with the Mona Lisa. She was incredible. I had heard so many 
times that the painting was smaller than you 'd think- so when we finally 
saw her she was much bigger than I expected ! She had her own wall, and 
was protected by glass and crowd barriers. The history of the painting is 
also incredible- she was a favorite of Leonardo da Vinci (he traveled with 
her), and the prized possession of Louis XIV. 
The second time we went to the Louvre we walked for a long time. We 
saw the two Vermeer paintings there since we had missed them at the 
Rijksmuseum . We wandered through basically every wing of the museum, 
and found some neat things you never really hear about. The pyramid at 
the entrance of the museum by I.M Pei was incredible- it lets in lots of 
light into the underground mall- quite spectacular. 
We also toured the Rodin museum, which was close to our hotel. Amy and 
I were both tired from a lot of walking so we didn t spend a lot of time 
there. We saw 'The Thinker ' and the 'Gates of Hell ' but everything else 
was mostly naked people. This wasn t my favorite museum in Paris. Rodin 
was good, but he isn t my favorite sculptor. 
We had a three-day Paris museum pass which allowed us to get into 
Paris 
l\ If ore than any other European city, 
l V l.Paris incorporates urban design 
on a monumental scale. The site of 
Paris was first inhabited by the Parisi 
tribe , and later was home to a Roman 
settlement on the southern bank of the 
Seine. Because of its place on the trade 
routes of Europe , the city developed 
on both sides of the river, which is 
reflected in its balanced fonn, a stark 
the Thames. 
The medieval city of Paris developed 
around the Ile de la Cite, the Island 
of the City. Growth was organic 
and mostly uncontrolled during this 
time, but began to be more formally 
controlled during the 16th century. In 
1605 Herny IV commissioned the 
Place Royale (later Place des Vosges), 





also the first 
head of state 
in France to 
enunciate 
a definite 





live for its 
inhabitants. 
In 1607 
Fig. 8.6 Sculptures from the facade of Notre Dame. the Place 
contrast to the lopsided London, which . D au P hi n e l developed mainly on the north side of became the commerctal cent« of the 
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city. In the late 1600's Louis XIV 
moved his royal seat of power to 
Versailles, leaving Paris in continued 
squalor. 
to the city plan was also a result of 
the never ending social movements 
of Paris, making it easier for the 
ruling power to control the masses 
than it would be on narrow, medieval 
In 1670 the first tree lined boulevards streets. 
began to truce fonn, 
with the Champs 
Elysees first planned 
in 1667. The long 
boulevard was 
later capped by the 
Arc de Triomphe, 
which today is 
located in the center 
of a rond point at 
the crossroads of 
twelve avenues. In 
1853 Napoleon ill 
commissioned Baron 
Georges Haussmann 
to cut through the Fig. 8.7 Eiffel Tower from the Arc de Triomphe. 
irregular street 
pattern of Paris to create the now 
famous network of wide, tree-lined 
boulevards. The "Haussmannization" 
of Paris resulted in the destruction 
in whole or in part of one-third of 
the city's homes, and is to this date 
one of the largest urban public works 
project. The end result of this era was 
the lining of streets with trees, and the 
unification of building facades along 
these avenues. Some speculate that 
the introduction of these boulevards 
Paris's physical fonn has influenced 
many cities around the world, most 
notably evidenced in the Ringstrasse 
of Vienna, and the completely 
pre-planned city of Washington 
DC, patterned directly after Paris 
by Charles L'Enfant and Thomas 
Jefferson, who had both extensively 
studied European urban fonn. 
Sources: Branch, 1978, Jacobs, 1993; 
a lot of museums and tourist sites. I think they cost about $40 and we 
used the card enough to be worth about $ 70. Quite a deal. The few days 
that we were there a "social movement " was going on - meaning all of 
Frances public employees were on strike. This was more than a bother, 
but it was a bit fascinating to be there for it. The metro trains were fewer 
than normal- so we often had to wait a long time to get on an extremely 
crowded train. The Museo d 'Orsay was closed when we had planned 
to go, so we never saw the inside. The day that we left, the air traffic 
controllers were on strike, so we were a bit concerned about being able to 
get home. It sure made life there interesting. 
Napoleons tomb was something else. It was practically across the street 
from our hotel, so we had a great view of the solid gold dome the whole 
time we were there. Inside the rotunda is a massive mausoleum with a 
large sarcophagus for a very small man. The place was just massive! 
Every inch was covered with marble-almost obscenely grand. An 
impressive building, but what an ego! 
On Wednesday night we took the lift up the Eiffel Tower. The line was long, 
even at 9 pm, but it moved quickly. There were guys everywhere selling 
postcards, mini-towers, and wind-up flying birds- the base of the tower 
was hoppin '/ We got up to the second level about 9: 30, and the sun was 
just setting. This was close to the longest day of the year, so it was sunny 
until very late. Amy and I were up there for about 45 minutes enjoying the 
Fig. 8.8 Roof detail, Paris. 
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view. Paris is just stunning from above- amazingly white with blue/grey 
rooftops. Quite amazing as the sun set. Having all of Paris at your feet 
was quite surreal. I took tons of pictures, and we took the elevator down 
just as the lights were coming on. 
On Wednesday, June 11, Amy and I took the train out to Versailles. It was 
a hassle because on the news we had seen that many things were closed 
because of the social strikes going on, so we didn t know if Versailles 
would be open, since the d'Orsay had been closed the day before. So we 
had to buy a phone card to use the phone, then I had to call about five 
different numbers before I could talk with someone in English to ask if 
they were open. So, in the end, yes they were open. 
We took the commuter train out to Versailles, about a thirty minute trip. 
Since there were strikes and the trains were less frequent we had to jam 
ourselves onto an absolutely stuffed train. The further we got out of the 
city, the fewer and fewer the people on the train, until there were just a 
couple of us. 
From the station we walked about a quarter mile to the entrance of the 
Palace . I had always thought of Versailles being out in the country, far 
away from anything else, but the city of Paris has grown to envelop it. 
There are buildings all around the front, with a huge parking area for tour 
busses right in the front . 
We were there early enough in the morning that the crowds weren t too 
bad- in fact, since we had our museum passes we basically just walked 
right in. The pa lace itselfwas ... sumptuous. Every little thing was gold 
and every surface either painted with a mural, or gilt. It certainly was 
incredible. Overall, the interior (at least the small portion we saw) wasn t 
as large as I expected It was ironic that the last palace I saw in Europe, by 
far the most famous, wasn t as incredible as I expected I think I really was 
just 'pa/aced-out' after seeing palaces from London to Madrid and Vienna 
to Rome- I think I had just seen too much display of wealth. The history of 
the place was fascinating. We saw the Hall of Mirrors, site of the signing 
of the Treaty of Versailles, which ended World War I, and the room where 
Louis and Marie Antoinette were hiding when the revolutionaries finally 
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caught them during the French Revolution. Saw Napoleons additions (a 
huge hall filled with massive paintings of historic battles), and lots more. 
The palace was ... big. 
The Gardens of Versailles were what I was excited to see. Being every 
bit as famous as the palace itself, and being an aspiring landscape 
architect. . .lets just say I couldn t wait to get outside ! 
Well, the gardens of Versailles were truly amazing. There were pools and 
fountains everywhere, and just acres and acres of fl.owers and trees. We 
saw the Orangerie, the first of its kind anywhere. We walked down the 
stairs to the Latona fountain and on to the Apollo basin-a huge man-
made lake. We walked quite a way actually- first with a lunch break by 
the lake. We walked down to the Grand Trianon and the Petit Trianon, 
which were both gilt to the hilt. We even walked down to the little village 
Marie Antoinette would spend her time in (it was built for her), which 
unfortunately was closed, but quaint nonetheless. 
We ate at McDonald s for the first time on our trip there in the town of 
Versailles- I was starving and just couldn t wait. We hopped the train 
back to Paris, where we had a last look around the Louvre and the city in 
Fig. 8.9 Gardens of the Versailles Palace. 
general. 
Thursday morning (June 12) we got up early and bought breakfast at the 
a little grocery store on Rue Cler and a few pastries and took it to the 
Fig. 8.10 Champs du Mars and the Eiffel Tower. 
Champs du Mars , the large 
park by the Eiffel Tower, 
and had a "one last look at 
Europe " breakfast. Quite a 
beautiful morning. It was 
sad to think that it was all 
coming to an end. 
The air traffic controllers 
were having strike issues 
that day, so we had the 
hotel call to confirm that 
our flights were still a go. 
We took a van shuttle to the 
airport, worth every penny 
for getting to skip the 
hassle of riding the metro 
with luggage. After some 
intense security checks we 
got into the Charles de 
Gaulle airport and to our 
terminal. 
Mom and Dad and Andrew 
met us in Vegas that night, 
just before 10 pm . It was midnight before I got home, which is 8 am in 
Europe, so I basically had been awake for 24 hours with only a short nap 
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I've also learned of the divinity of man. God has given us some stunning 
Back to Logan. I finally feel a sense of being home. It has been more abilities to create as He does, albeit at a smaller scale. Europe truly 
than two months since I returned from Europe, and it has been a strange is a filled with evidence of man's ability to aspire to godhood and to 
transition. I can honestly say the culture shock coming home from Slovenia glorify God. It is a beautiful land. At the same time, I've learned a great 
has been much worse than the culture shock going there. I fully expected deal about the ugliness man is capable of The atrocities that man has 
to feel out of place upon arrival in Slovenia, but didn t real/ ex ect the la ed out a ainst man has become vividly more real to me, particularly 
,--------"----''------....._-----""'----------, 
feeling of being an outsider here in Utah. he Holocaust. Learning from a book 
I know I belong here and this is when L J U B L J A N A an only take you so far. Walking the 
I've been raised, but now that my world i runching gravel of Dachau, among 
so much larger, I just feel sorry for thos he overgrown tombstones of the Jewish 
whose world is so narrowly focused. I fee uarter of the Vienna Central Cemetery, 
like I've changed, and that I've learned s nd moving through the cramped little 
much about the rest of the world. Not tha ooms of Anne Franks secret annex in 
I've become more liberal (well, maybe), bu msterdam, I have understood to a small 
I feel like I 've really learned that there are egree how recently these events took 
many people out there are very differen lace---not a lifetime and a world away, 
from myself, and that's okay. I don t fee ut really only yesterday. Amazing how 
threatened by what others are or believe, uickly man can forget these events or 
but I accept more maturely the fact tha hoose to push them aside. 
there are many varying viewpoints ou 
there. 
Thomas Jefferson once said that he could not adequately put into words 
his love of art and architecture- this is something of what I feel now. 
Not that I am the world's leading authority on either of these, but now 
I just love both of these fields . Man really has been able to create some 
incredibly beautifal works of art over time-and I 've just been astounded 
by it all. I am looking forward to life and the time it is to learn more and 
more. 
y short stint in Slovenia as an exchange 
student was one of the best experiences of 
my life so far. I grew so much while there- I feel like an entirely different 
person from who I was before. I've grown socially, intellectually, and 
spiritually. I grew in confidence in myself and my ability to junction as an 
adult in all sorts of situations. I cant wait to go back to see all my friends 
there and continue to learn. 
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